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Queis facile eft aedem conducere flumina partus, 
Siccandum duviem, portandum ad bufta cadaver. 

Jur. Sat. UL 

Criminibus debent hortos, prstoria^ iHCofas, 
Argentudi vetus, & ftantem extra pocula Capruin* 

Ibid. Sat. f« 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Mrs. Mechlin's Houfe. 

(Loud blinking at the Door,) 

Enter Jenny, 

Jenttf. 
5* A P, rap, rap, uprflairs and down, 
at ^ J^ from morning to night; if this fame 
«l^ J^K Commiflary ftays much longer a^ 
«?«5555?555p;& mongft us, my miftrefs mull e*ea 
hire a porccr. Who's there ? 

Simon without, 
Siip. Is Mrs, Mechlin at hon>e ? 
Jen. No. {opens the Door.) Oh^ wbatjs.it you, 
Simon. 

Enter Simon, 
Sim. At your fervicc, fweet Mrs. Jane. 
Jen. Why you knock with authority ; and 
what are your commands. Matter Simon ? 

Sim. I come. Madam, to receive thofc of your 
miftrefs. ,What, Jenny, has (he any great af- 
fair on the an^igli ? Her fuii^morts is moft exceed- 
ingly prcffing^ and you need not be told, Child, 
that a man of my confequcncc docs not trouble 
himfelf about triSes. 

B Jen. 
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Jen. Oh, Sir, 1 kpovjr vexy well you principal 
aftors don't perform every night. 

5/>. Mighty well, Ma'am, but notwithftand- 
ing your Ironical fne^r, it is not .every man tha| 
%iH do for your mirfrcfs ; her agent* muft h'^e 
genius and parts : I don't fuppole, in the whole 
Bills of Mortality, there is fo general and ex- 
tcnfive a dealer as my friend Mrs. Mechlin. 

Jtn. Why^ to be ftjre, wf hav£ plt^pty of 
cuftomers 5 and for various kinds^ of commo- 
idities it would be pretty difficult i fancy to— — 

Sim Commodities ! Your hun>ble ' fervant, 
fweet Mrs. Jane ; Yes, yes, you have various 
Jcinds of commodities, indeed* 

Jen. Mr- Simop, I don't underftand you ; I 
-Cpppofe it is no fecret in what fort of goods bur 
dealing conlifts. 

Sim. No, no, they are pretty well known. 

Jen. And to be fure, though now aqd thcR 
to oblige a cuftomer, my miftref$ cJoes cpnde.- 
icend to fmuggle a little 

Sim. Keep it up, Mrs. Jane. 

Jen. Yet there ire no people in the Liberty 

of Weftmififier' fhat live in more credit than 

• ' •* ' * ' 

we do, . : 

Sim. Bravo. 

Jen. The very beft of quality are not afliap'cl 
(o vifit my miftrefs. 

Sim. They have reafon. 

Jen. Refpeded by the neighbours, 

Sim. I know it. 

Jen. Pundtual iri her payments. 

Sim. To a moment. 
. Jen. Regular hours. 

iS'/W. Doubtlcfs. 

^en. Never miffcs the farmant on Sundays. 
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Sim. I own it. 

Jen. Not an path corties out of Ker mo\lth| 
bnlefs, now and ihen, when thfc pooi- gehtlewo* 
hian happen^ tb be dv^ftakcn ih liqudf, 

^im. Granted. 

Jen. Not it all given io lyin^, but like othef 
tradesfolks, ih the way of Her bufinefs* 

Sim. Very well. 

jfen. Mcty ^^\\ ! then pray. Sir, what wou*d 
you infinuate ? Look ydu, Mr. Simon, don^t 
go to caft reflections upon ui ; don't thihk to 
blail the reputation 6{ oUr ^ 

Sim. Hark ye, Jenny, are you feribus ? 

y^n. Serious ! Ay, tnart-y am 1. 

Sim. The devil ycJU.are ! 
. Jen. Upoh nriy *ord, Mr. Sirxlon, ^rou (tlou'd 
hot give your tongue fuch a licence ^ let me teft 
you, thele airs don't become you at all. 

Sim. Hey-day ! why wherd the deUce Have I 
got, fure I have miftakeri the houfd ; is not this 
Mrs. Mechlin's ? 

^Sfi. Thit*^ pretty well knoWri, . 

Sim. The commodious, convenient Mrs/ 
Mechlin, at- the fign of the Star^ in the parilh 
of St. Paul's ? 

Jen. Bravo. 

Sim. That commercial caterpillar ? 

Jen. I know it. 

Sim. That murderer of manufa£lurc8 ? 

Jen. Doubtlefs. 

Sim. That walking warehpufc ? 

Jen. Granted. 

Sim. That carries about a greater cargd of 
contraband goods under her petticoats thaii^ 
Calais cutter ? 

jfen. Very welL 
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' Sim. That cngroffer and feducer of virgins ? 

yen. Keep it up, mailer Simon. . ^ ' 

Sim. That forcft^ller of Bagnios? 
' Jen. Incomparable fine. * 

Sim. That canting, couzening, money-lending, 
match-making, pawnbroking— [Loud knocking.} 

Jen* Mighty well, Sir : here comes my miftrcfs, 
fee (hall thank you for the pretty pidure you 
have been pleafed to draw. 

Sim. Nay, but dear Jenny 

Jen. She fliall be told how highly (he ftands 
in your favour. . ' 

Sim. But my fweet girl [Knock again.] 

Jen. Let me gos Mr. Simon, don't you, hear? 

Sim. , And can you have the heart to ruin me 
It once f • 

Jen. Hands off- 

Sm. A peace, a peace, my dear Mrs^ Jane^ 
and dictate the articles. 

Enter Mrs, Mechlin, followed by a bdckney 
coachman^ wiih feveral bundles^ in a capuchin^ 
a bonnet^ and her eloatbs pinmd up. 

Mrs. Mech. So, huffy^ what muft I ftay all day 
in the ftreets ? who have we here f the devil's 
in the wenches, I think, — onp of your fellows J 
fuppofe Oh, is it you I 'how fares it, Simon ? 

Jen. Madam, you (hould not have waited a 
minute, but Mn Simon 



Sim. Hu(h, hufht you barbarous jadC' 



Jen. Knowing your knock, and eager to opea 
tKc door, flew^up liars, fell over the landing- 
piacey and quite barr'd up the way. 
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Sim. Yes^ and I am afraid I have put out mf 
Unkle. Thaaks^ Jenny \ you fliaUbe nalofer^ 
Jrou flut. 

M-s^ Meek. Poor Simon,— —Ob, Lord kavm 
tnercy upon me, what a round have 1 taketi ! 
— Is the wench petrified, why doii*t yea 
reach me a chair, don't you fep I'm tired to 
death ? 

Jen. Indeed, ma^aim, yc^tfll kill yourfelf. 

Sim. Upon my word, ma'am Mechlin, foti 
fliou'd take a little care of yourfelf ^ indeed yoii 
labour too hard. 

M'j. Meek. Ay, Simon, ftftd'fof little or no^ 
thing: only victuals and cloaths, more coft chaa 
worfliip. — Why docs not the wench take the 
things from the fellow ? Well, what's your 
fare f 

Coacbm. Miftrefs, it's honeftly worth half fl( 
cr6wn. 

Mrs. Mecb. Give him a couple of IhiUmgs 
aifd fend him away. 

Coachm. I hope you'll tip me the teller ta 
drink ? 

Mrs. Mecb. Them there fellows aire never 
contented ; drink f ftand farther oflF $ wbyyoii 
fmell already as Itrong as a beer-barrel. 

Coacbm. Mtftrefs, that's "beeaufe I have a^kisiady 
been drinking, % . - 

JMrs. Meeb. And arc not you adian^, you 
fot, to be eternally gtiMliing? You^ had better 
buy you fome cloaths. ^ 

Coacbm. No, miftrefs, my honour won't kc 
m^'do that. 

Mrs. Mecb. Yoixr honotw ! Aid pray hcH^^oes 
tb4t hinder you ? . ^ 

Coacbm^ 
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Coacbm. Why;; When a good genclewaman liklf 
you, cries^ Here cpuchman^ here'js fomething id 
drink. , ' 

Mrs. Mech.YftWi . ' - 

Coacbm. Wou'd ic he hdnour in me to lay \t 
Out in any thing clfe ? No, ttiftref^^ my cbnfcience 
won't let me, becaufe why^ it's the Will of the 
donor you know. 

MrSi Mecb. Did you ever bear fuch a block- 
head? 

Caacbm. No, no^ miftrefs ; tho' I am a poqf 
riian, I won't forfeit hly honour ; my cattle ^tho'f 
I tove 'etn^ poor beafteflesi are not more dearer 
to me than that. , 

Mrs. M$cb. Yesi yow and your horfes givci 
preti;y ftrong proofs of your love and your ho- 
nour ; for you have no clpaths on your back^ 
and they have no fled). Well, Jenny, give him 
the fix- pence; there there$ lay it out as you 
will.. 

Coacbm. It will be to your health, miftrefs \ it 
ihall melt at the Meufe, before I go home ; I 
ihall be careful to clear my corifcience. 

Mrs. Mecb. I don't doubt it. 

Coacbm. You need not; Miftrefs, your fer- 
Vdht; [Exit coacbmah. 

^ Mecbi Has| there been any body here^ 

^>nny? , . . 

Jenny. The gentleman, maafn^ about the 
Gloucefterftiirc living. 

Mrs. Mecb: He was. Oh oh ! what I fuppqfe 
. his ftomaehls come down; Does he like the 
incumbratice ? will he marry the party ? 

Jen. Why that article feems to go a little 
againfthim. 
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Mrs. Mecb. Does it fo? then let him retire to 
his Cumberland curacy: that's a fifte keen air^ 
it will foon give him an appetite. He'll fti^k 
CO his hoqour too^ till bis caiTock is wore to 4 
rag. 

. Jen^ Why, indeed, ma'am, it feems pretty xufty 
already. 

• Mrs. Mech. Pevilifli fqueanlifti^ I think ; a 
^good fat living, and a fine woman into the bar- 
gain ! Ypu told him a friend of the lad/s will 

lake the child off her hands ? — < — 

• 

' Jen, Yes, madam. 

' Mrs. Mecb. So that the affair will be a fecret 
toall but himfelf. But he muft quickly re-r 
ifolv^, for next ' week his wife*s month wijl 
be up. 

Jen. He promifed to call about four. 
"Mrs. Mecb. But don't let him think we are 
at a lofs for a hpftand ; there is to my know- 
' ledge a merchant's clerk in the city, a comely 
young man, and comes of good friends, that 
will take her with bqt a fm^U place in the cuf- 
^omhoufe, 

Jen. He (hall know it. 

Mrs. Mecb. Ay, and tell him, that the party's 
party has intereft enough to obtain It whenever 
he will. And then the bridegroom may put 
the purchafe-money too of that fanie prefen- 
tation into his pocket. 

Jen. Truly, ma'am, I (hould think this would 
prove the beft- match for the lady, 

Mrs. Mecb. Who doubts it ? — Here, Jenny, 
carry thefe things above ftairs. Take care of 
the eigrette, le^ye the watch upon the table, and 
be fure you don't miflav the pearl necklace \ the 

t lady 
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lady goes to Mrs. Cornellys'5 to nigbt, and if 
j9ie has any lucV, flie wtU be fure to redeem ic 
to-morrow. [£yi/ Jttmy. 

Sim. What' a world of affairs I it is a wonderji 
inadatn, how you are able to remember them 

Mn. M^ch. Trilffes, mefc trifles, mailer Si- 
inon.— But I have a great affair in hand— Such 
an;iffair, if well managed^ it will be the making 
of us all. 

Sim. If 1, ma*am, can Wof'the leaft v^fe ■. y 

Mrs. Mech, Of tht higheft ! there is no do* 
ing without you. --r— -You know the great—— 

[Enffr 7^^0 

Jen. I have put the fhings wljjrre you or* 
iJered, ma'am. 

Mrs. ' M^ck' .Very well^ you yruy. go. 

{£xit Jenny. 
I fay^ you know the great commiflary, that is 
come to lodge in: my houfe. Now they fay this 
Mr. Fungus is as rich as an Indian governor ; 
Jhieaven knows how he came by it : but that 
you knew is.no bufinefs of ours. Pretty pick- 
ings, I warrant, abroad. \^Lmd knacking.'] 
Who the deuce can that be ? But let it be Who 
It V^ill, you muft not go till | fpe^k to you« 

p,nter Jei^ny. 

Jen. The widow Loveit, ma'am. 

Mrs. Mecb. What, the old liquoriih dowager 
from Devonlhire Square? (hew her in. [£;r/V 
Jenftf.'] Yoyx'lX wait in the kitchen^ Simonvl 
Ihali foon difpatch her aS^air. [£;r// Sifm^% 

. Enter Mrs. Loveit. 

Mrs.Lov. So, fo, good morning to you, good 

Z Mrs, 
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Mrs. Mechlin- John, kt the coach wait at the 
tbrpcr. 

Mrs. Mech. You had better fit here, madaift, 

Mri Lov. Arty where. Well, my dear* w6- 

hian,.I hope you .have not forgot your old 

' Jfriend-^Ugh) ugh, ugh,— r[r^«(f/^i ] Cdhfidcr 

^ 1 have rio time to lote, and you afe always jfo 

full of employment. ^ 

Mrs. Mech. Forgot you ! . ydu ftiall judgfr, 

* Mrs. Loveit.' 1 have, ma'arh, provided i \yhole 

[ fcargb of huibands for you of all nations, donl- • 
*^^le>cions, ages, tempers^ and fizeSr fo Jroa iee 

* you have nothing to do but to cho6f(*. 

• . Mrs. Lov. To clioofc ! Mrs. Mechlin ; Lofli 
help me, what choice can I haVc ? I look upon 
wedlock td be a kind of a, lott^i^y, and I hai^e 
already drawn itiy prize • arid. a great one it w^s ! 
My poor ddar man that's gone, I ftiall ncvrt 
meet with his fellow. ' ~ 

^ Mrs. Mech. 'Pftiaw ! madfam, don*t Ifct lis 
trouble our heads about him, ic*s high time that 
he was forgot. 

Mrs. Lov. Biit won't his fektioris think me 
father too quick. 

Mrs. Mech. Not a Jot; the greateft compH- 
hleht ydu couM pay to his memory ; it is a 
foroof he gavd you reafon t6 be fond of the 
ftate. But what do 5'Ou rriean by quick ! Why 
he hds been bury'd thefe three wefcks — 

Mri. Lov. And three days, Mrs. Mechlin. 
'^ Mrs. Mech. Indetd ! quite an age ! * 

Mrs. Lav. Ycs; but.Ifhalinever forget him' 5 
keeping, or waking; hc*s always, befoi-e me. 
jHis dear fwcllM belly, and his p6or (hrdnk legs* 
Lord blefs me, Mrs, Mechlin, he had no more 
talf than my fan. 
•"' ■ ^ - C' ' Mri$ 
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.. Mrs. Mecb. No ! 

Mrs. Lov. No, indeed ; ahd then, his bit of . . 
a purple. nofe» aad his little weezen face as ftiar'p 
as a razor — don't mention it,..J can never f9rgec 

I him. [cries, } . » ; * 1 "" 

[^ ', Mrs. Mecb:' S^e'ct marks of remembrance, 
^ jnideed. But.^ ma'am, if yotJ^cg.Atinue to be To • 
fond of your Iaft*hufband, vihit makes you thiiik 
of' another?. -^ . . f. 
• ;. ': . j^frs. .JLov. Whyl whgt canj- ^o^ Mrs.: Mech- 
lin ?' a ppor lone vi'idow woman as I am.; thefc*s 
,fk) J3oBy niiods me,*j. my tenacitji behind-hand, iny 
Itfrvants all car;e!l9rs,. my. children undutiful ' 

7f(Irs. Mech X0\\ have a villainous CQugh, Mrs. 
,,Loveit i '(haU I fend f^T fome lozenges ? .. . . 
r' Mrs. Lo%). Nq/. r thank. xqm> if's nothing at 
.,atl > , mere h^b'ft' ju^ft i littl^; trick l^ve got. '. . « 

Mrs. Mecb, "But'l wonder you lhou*d have all 
.theft vcxations^tpj plague you, madam, you, 
Iwho are fo ricK^ aha fo.7^ — ^ ' * , •• 

Mrs.Lov.^Voxi>] thoufand in ihe JFour/'per 
,C,enxs. every jmorAing I rife, Mrs% Mechlin,; be- 
sides two houfeVat 'Hackney ;. but then my af- 
fairs are fo.w.^ighty, and intricate-, there is fuch 
tricking'in lawyer?,, and fuch torments in cjiil- 
dren,, that I c^h''^^do by myfelf j I rnuft have a 
helpmate ; quitje heceflTty, notm.aiiter of chojcfsf. 
* Mrs. 'Mecb,, Oh,,! underft^nq^you, you rn^arry' 
merely for convenience'^ j^it^is^Iy to get an af- 
fiftaht, a kind of a guard, "a fence Jto yourvpro- 

* Mrs- ic'z;. /Nothing elfe. , ' • ^ 

*.. Mrs. 7W^<4/',I. thought fo • fl^ulite prudentjal^ 
fo that age is" none of your.Tobjeft,-, you dop'i^ . 
. wane a fcampering, giddy, fpri^tJy, yoiing-^— ^ . 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Lov, ypung ! llcaven forbiiJ. What, 
do you think, like foriie ladies I know, that I 
want to have my hufband taken for one of my' 
grand-children ! -No, no •, thank Heaven, fuch 
vain thoughts qtycr enter'd my jiead>* 

Mrs. Mecb. But jet, as yo.iir matters ftand, 
he ought fiot to be (o very old neither \ for in-- 
ftance now, of what ufc to you wou'd be a huf- 
band of fixty ? . 

Mrs. Lev. Sixty ! Are yo,u.ni^, Mrs. Mech- 
lin, what do you think Twant to turn nurfc ? 

• Mrs. Me<:k O p fifty-five ? 

Mrs. Love. Ugh, ugh, iigli^ - 

Mrs. Mecb, Or fifty ? ' .* . • ,; 

Mrs. Love. Oh! that's too cunning an age^ 
ipen, now-aday3, rarely marry at fifty, they arc 
too knowing and cautiou$^ \ *. 

Mrs^ Mech. Or forty-five, or forty, .or-^ ^ 

Mrs. Lov^ Shall.I, Mrs. 'Mechlin, tell you a' 
piece of my ipind ? . . * . 

Mrs. Meci?\ Xhclkvc^ mja*^m^.that will be- 
your beft way.. 

M^s. Lov% Why then^ as my children are 
young and rebellious, the way 'to fccur^ and 
prefer ve their obedience, will be to marry ^ mai>, 
that won't grow old in a hurry^ '[ ' 

.Mrs. Mecb., Why .1 thought you declared 
againft youth ? ,. ' . . 

Mr;s. Lov. So I do, fo. I do ; but then, fix or 
feven and twenty is not Jo very young, Mrs. 
Mechlin. 

. Mrs. Mecb. No, no,, a pretty .ripe age ; for ' 
at that time of life, men can' 'buftle and ftir, 
they are not eafily check^di' ahd whatever they 
take in hand they go through with,. 

* ^s. Lov, True, true., 

C ^ Mrs^ 
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,Mrs. Mecb. /Vy, a^^ it is then they may .be 
f^id to be ufeful \ it is the only te^ and wear 
fcafon. ' - 

Mrs Lov. Right, right. 

Mrs. Mecb. Well, nna'am, I fee what you 
want, and ,t6-morr6w about this time, if yoyMl . 
do me the favour to call 

Mrs. Lov. r (han't fail. ' 

Jk&*j. Afcirit. r think I can fuit you. ' 

Mrs^ Lov, You'll be very obliging. 

Mrs, Mecb, You may depend upon't. Til do 
my endeavours. 

Mrs. Lev. But, Mrs. Mechlin, be furc don't 
let him be older than that, not above icVeq or 
eight and twenty at moft ^ and let it be {is fqon 
aj you conveniently can 

Mrs. Mecb: Never fear, ma'ann. 

Mrs. Lgv. Becaufe you Hnow, the more chil- 
dren I have by the fecond venter, the greater 
plague I (hall prove to thbfe 1 had by the firft... 

Mrs. Mecb. True, ma'am. You ha^ better - 
lean on fne to the door; but indeed, Mrs. 
Loycir, you are very malicious to your children, 
very revengeful, indeed. 

Mrs. Lev. Ah, they defcrve it ; you can't 
think what fad' whelps they turn out ^no punidi- 
JBcnt can be too much ; if their poor father 
cbu'd but liave forefeen they wou'd have — ^ 
why did I piention the dear man ! it m.elts me 
too much. " Well, peace be with him. — — To-i 
iTiorroW aboiit this time, Mrs. Mechlin, wi^i 
the party be here, think you .? 
Mrs. Mecb. 1 can't -fay. 
Mrs. Lov. Weil, a ' good day, good Mrs^ 
Mcciilin/ '• • . •' 
'- Mrs, 
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Mrs. Mecb. Here, John, take care of your 
miftreft. [Exit Mrs. Loveit. 

A good morning to you, ma'am. Jenny, bid . 
Simon come up.^ — A hufband ! there now is a 
proof of the prudence of age ; I wonder' they 
don't add a claufeto the a6t to prpvept <}]e qld 
from marrying clandeftinely as well as the young. 
I am fure theiie are as many unfuitable n)atches gt 
this time <^ life as the other. 

]^nt^ Simon. 

S|n|t the doorj Simon. Are there any of MrJ 
Fungus's fer van ts below ? 

Sim. Three or foiirftrange faces. 

Mrs, Mech. Ay, ay, fome ' of that troop, I ' 
foppofe ; come, Simon, be feated. — —Well, Si- 
mon, as I was telling you ; this Mr. Filngus, 
my lodger above, that has brought home from 
the wars a whole cart load of , money, and who, 
(between you and I) went there from very little 
better than a driver of carts— — 

§im. I formerly knew him, nia'am. 

Mrs. Mech, But he does not know you ? 

Sim. No, no. 

Mrs. Mecb. I am glad of that — this fpark, I^ 
fay, not content with being really as rich as a 
lord*, is determin'd to rival them too in every other 
accompljftiment. 

§im. Will chat be fo eafy ? why he muft be 
upwards of-- 

Mrs. Mecb. Fifty, I warrant. 

Sim. Rather late in life to fej: up for' a gen- . 
tleman. . * 

^rs. Mech. But fine talents you kqow, and ^ 
a ftrong inclination.-^ 

Sim. 
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Sim. That, indeed. — 

, Afr{, Mecb. Then I promife you he fpares for 
no pains. 

t. Diligent ? 
; ,M(ich\ Oh, always at it. Learning fomc- 
thing brother from morning to night 5 my houfe 
is a perfcJ^ academy, fuch a throng of fencers, 
^ danters, riders, muficians,-7-t>ut, however, ta 
fweetcn the pill, I have a fcllow-fceliqg for re- 
commend/ng the teachers. 

Sim. No doubt; nia^arn ; that's always the 
rule. . ^ 

'Mrs. MfrA. But one of his ftudles is really 
diverting, I own I can't help laughing at that. 

Sim What may that be ? 

Mrs. Mecb. OrACory.; You miift know his 

firlt ambition is to haye a feai; in a certain aC^ 
fembiy ; and in order to appear there with cre- 
dit, Mr. What d*ye Cairem, the man from the 
city^ attends every. morning to give him a lec- 
ture upon, fpeaking, and there is fuch ha- 
ranguing and bellowing between them — Lord 
have mercy upon— 7but you'll fee enough on't 
youffelf; for do you know, Simon, you are to 
be his valet de chambre I 

Sim. Me, madam ! 

Mrs. Mecb. Ay^ * his privy counfellor, his 
confidant, his diredor in chief.' 

Sim. To what end will that anfwer ? 

Mrs. Mecb. There I am coming. — You are ta 
know, that our 'Squire Wou'd- be is violeotly 
bent upon matrimony;, and 'n*o?;hihg forfooth 
will go down but a perfon of rank and condi-. 
tion. * -,;... 

Sim. Ay, ay, for that piece of pride he's m- 
debtcd to Germany. 
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^rj. jM^f^. The article pf /ojrtune he holds ia 
utter contempt, a grand alliance is ^11 that he 
wants; fo that, the lady has but -her veins full 
of: high biood, he- poes not care two penpe how 
low and empty' her purle is. ' 

Sim^ 9yj:. nia'aip^ "^on'j iLbe difficult tp^meet 
, witha fiiicaole fuBjeft' ?* I h^lrew there aire .few 
Jadiesof 

., Sim. InaeejaJ , , cj \ 

. Mrs. Af^V^/ you know my ;ieice Dolly 

. Smo^. Y^ry welL 

jMrsi ^/hci. t What -think .^ovi of her ? , 

Sim. Of 'Mils Dolly, for ivhat? ' " / 

Mrs. Mech^ ,Eor. what ? you are plaguily dull ; 
i5fl)y a womao..of /aftiion, yoy dunce. 
. ^J/w* To ^e/fiife-^'iyrils Dolly is very deierviha, > 
and few ladies have a better appearance.; put, 
Jblefs me, MacJ^, herg ge^ple of rank ^re iTo 
'generally kno^hi tliat the iflighteft enquiry 
woiiM poiloQ ^ouf projeft. 

]\^s.^Mech/.Qii^- Simop, I have po fears from 
that quarter -, thqre 1 think, T'am pretty feciire^ 
. Stm. If that, , indeed,, be the cafe., — ^ 

Mrs. MecK/ln thp firit ,*pljaee/ Mn Fungufi 
has an intire reliance on me* / * 

5m. That's fomethipg. 
* Mrs. M^ck,,Thtix to bafi^e any idle curiofity, 
we are not dtjirYk^ (torn any pf your o^w-fangled 
gentry, wKp jowe^ their upftart nobility to your 
Harry's and ^feawards. No, no, we are fcioni 
from an older (lock ; we are the jiiindred and fpr- 
neth- lineal defeendant' from Hercules Alsxan* * 
der, earl of Gfendowery, prij^ae. minifter to king 
Malcolm the Fifft, * ) ""./ ' ' • 

^ • " ' - ' Sim: 
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Sim.^ Odfo ! a qualification for a canon of 
Scrafbpurg. So then it fccms you arc tranf- 
• planted from the Banks of the Tweed j Cry you 
hiercy ! But how will Mifs Dolly be able to ma- 
nage th^ accent ?. , 

" Afri. Mecb.' Very well i flic was two years an 
'iftrefs in- Edenbdrbugh. -^ 

Sim^ That's t];ue; Is the overture tnade, has 
there^ been ati^* iiieerv'rcw ? - ? -- 

Mrs. Mecb. Several ; we hayc no diflike to 
his perfpn ; ca^'t but own he is rather agreeable ^ 
and as to hts'propofals, they arc greater than 
we cou'd d^fire \ but, we are prudent and cire- 
ful, fay nothing without the Eari's appraba- 

tiori. .. . . • . ' ; ' • 

' Sim* C3ih, that will be cafily had. 

Mrsj, Mecb. Not fo eafily % and no* comifs 
your part : but firft, how goes the world with 
yp6, 'Simon? "^-^- . ' ; 

5/^. Never worfe! The ten bags of tea, and the 
cargo df brandy, them peering r^fcals took from 
me in SufTex, has quire broken my back. 

Mrs, Mecb. Poor Simon ! why then I am' 
afraid there^s an end of ybOr traffick. 

Sim. Totally : for now thofe fellows have got 
the Ifle of Man in their hands, IhatVenochlnce 
to get home, Mrs. Mcchlrn. "* * 

%^j. Mecb. Then you are intircly at lelfure ? 

Sim, As a Bath turnfpitin the month of July. 

Mrs Mecb. You are then, Simon, an old fa- 
inily fervant irt waiting here on the lady ; but 
difpacchM to the Notth with a view to nrgoriate 
the treaty, you are juft returned with, the noblie 
Peer's rcfolution^ Prepare you a fuitable t(j^i^ 
page, I Will provide you with a couple of letters, 

one for the lover and one for the lady-~- 

Sim 4 
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Siwi. The contents. r ' \ 

Mrs. MecL Oh, you may read them within: i 

now with regard to any queftions, I will furnifh ; 

you with fuitahic aniWcrs^,. but you have a I 

bungler to deal with, (o your cards wiU be ea- % 

fily play'd. A 
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Jen, Mifs Dolly, Ma'am, in a hackney coach 1 

at the corner ; may (he come in ?. _j 

Mrs. Mecb. Are theTcrvants out of the way ? | 

Jen. Oh, (he is fo muffled up and difguifcd, I 

that (he^l run no danger from them. 

Mrs. Mecb. Be fure keep good watch at the * 
,4oor, Jenny. : • ' 

Jen. Qh, never fear. Ma'am. [£x/> Jenny. \ 

Mrs. Mecb. Simon, take thofe two letters that \ 

^are under the furthcrmoft culhion in the win- I 

dow, run home, get a dirty pair of boots on, a | 

great coat, and a whip, and be/here with them 1 

, in half ^n hour at farthefl. | 

Sim. I will not faiL But have.you no farther [ 

diredions? 

Mrs. Mecb » Time enough. I (hall be in the 
.way; ^for. it is me that muft introduce you \ 

above, [£x// Simon.] So, things fecm now 
in a.pretty good train ; a few bo^rs, ic is to bo 
hoped, will make ttie ^afy for life. To fay 
truth, I begin to be tirfd, of my trtide.. To be ^ 
.fure the. profits are great-, but then, To are the 
ri*(ks that I run : befides, my private praftice 
begins to be fmoak'd. Lidiea are iUppoi^d to 
come here with different dcGgns jthaili merely 
to look at my goods : fome of my be(t: cuftom- 
cx% too, are got out of my channel, and manage 

. D their 
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their matters at home by their maids. Th^^^ 
afylums, they gave a dreadful blow to my bu- 
finefs. Time has been, when a. gentleman 
^wanted a friend, ! could fupply him with choice 
in an hour ; but the market is fpbiled, aod a 
body might as foon procure a hare or a partridge 

asa pretty [Enier Dolly.] So Niece, 

are all things prepar'd^ have you got the papers 
from Harpy ? 

Dolly. Here they are, m^^am. 

M's. Mecb.ljtt me fee— »-Oh the marriage 
articles for Fungus to fign. Have you got the 
contra£t about you ? 

Dolly. You Jcnow^ aunt, 1 left it with you. 

Mr^. Mub. True, I had forgot; but where 
is the bond that I — »— -Here it is ; this, Dolly, 
•you muft fign and feal iDefore witnefs. 

Dolly. To what end, aunt? 

Mrs. Mecb, Only, child, a trifling acknow* 
Jedgment for all the trouble I have taken; a lit- 
tle hint to your hufband, that he may reimburfe 
your poor aunt, for your cloatbs, board, lodging, 
and breeding. 

Dolly. I hope my aunt does not fufpeft that 
I can ever be wantin g 

Mrs. Mecb. No, my dear, not in the /lead: 
but it is beft, Polly, in order to prevent all rc- 
trofpe&ion, that we fettle accounts before you 
change your condition. 

Dolly. But, ma'am, may not I fee the con- 
tents ? 

Mrs. Mecb. The contents, love, of what ufe 
wiU that be to you ? Sign and feal, that^s 
enough. 

Dolly. But, aunt, I choofi; to fee what I £ign» 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. MecK To fee, what then you fufpeft 
me? 

Dtflly. No, ma'am ^, but a little caution ^ 

Mrs. Mech. . Caution ! Here's an impudent 
baggage! how dare you difpute my ^omcnands i 
haise not I madfe you» raifed you/rom nothiog, 
and won't a word, frxmi my mouth reduce you. 
again? 

Dolly. Madam, I-^ — ^ 

Mrs. Meek Anfwer me, h^fiy, was not you 
a beggar's brat at my door; did not I, out of 
compalfion, take you into my hotife, call you 
my tieicet and give you fuitable breeding? 

Botty. True, madam. 

Mrs. Mici. And what return did you make 
me ? You wa9 fcacce ^ot into your teens, you 
forward flut, but you brought me a child almoft 
as big as yourfelf ; ' and a delightful father you 
chofeforit! Doftor Catgut, the incagre mu- 
fician; that fick mojikey-fate maker of* crot- 
chets; that eternal trotter after all the little 
draggle-tail'd girls of town. Oh, you law. Qut» 
had it been by a^ gentleman, it/v^ould not have 
vcx'd me; butafidler! 

Dolly, For heaven's fake. . 

Mrs.Mecb. After that you elop*d,commenc'4 
ftroUer, and in a couple of ye^rs^ return'd to 
town in your original trim, with fcarce a rag to 
your back. 

Dally. Pray, ma'am.— —— 

Mrs. Meek. Did not I, notwithftandkig, re- 
cerye you again ? have not I tortured my brains 
for your good? found you a hufband as rich aa 
A jc^s j^i^ brought all my matters to boar, and 
jnow you refufe to fign a paltry paper ? 

D 2 Dolfy.^ 
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Dolly. Pray, madam, give it me, I will (ign,* 
execute, do all that you bid me. 

Mrs. Mecb. You will ; yes, lb you had beft.« 
And what's become of the child, have you done 
as I ordered ? 

Dolly. Thedodor was not at home ; but the 
Burfe left the child in the kitchen. 

Mrs. Mecb. You heard nothing from him ? 

Dolly. Not a word. * 

Mrs. Mecb. I'hen he is meditating feme mif- 
chief, I warrant. However, let our good ftars 
iecure us to day, and a fig for what may hap- 
pen to-morrow.- It is a little unlucky tho% that 
Mr.^ Fungus has chofen the doftor for his ma- 
iler of mufic ; but as yet he has not been here» 
and, if poflible, we muft prevent him. 

Enter Jenny, bajiily. 

'^;Jen. Mr, Fungus, the . tallow chandler^ 
ma'atV) is eroding the way, fhall I fay you are 
at home ? 

Mrs. Mecb. His brother has fervants enough^ 
lee fome of them anfwer. Hide, Dolly. [Exh 

Dolly and Jenny.] [Ofie knock at tbedoor.] 

Ay, tbat*s the true tap of the trader 5 this old 
brother of ours tho* is fmoaky and ihrewd, and 
tho* an odd, a fenfible fellow ; we muft guard 
againft him: if he gets but an inkling, but ihq 
flighted fufpicion, our projcft is marred. — — 
[A noife without.'] What the deuce is the mat* 
fer! As 1 live a fquabble between him and La 
Fleur, the French footman we hir'd this .morn- 
ing. This may make mirth, V\\ liften a little. 

[ Retires. 

» 

' - Enter 
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Enter Mr. Isaac Fungus, driving in La Fleur.' 



r I 



/. f/^irg-. What is there no body in the houfe 
than can give me an anfwer y. where'smy bjrochert 
you rafcal ? 

La FUur. Je n* entend pas. - j . 

I. Fung. VsLSt what the devil is th^t ; . anfwer 

yes or no, is my brother at home ? dor>*t.{hfug 

up your ihoulders at me, you — ^-r-Ob* here come* 

a rational being. 

♦ , • ■« 

• Enter Mrs. Mechlin. 

• • - 
Madam Mechlin, how fares it ; this here Ian- 

thorn-jaw*d rafcal won't give me an anfwer, and 

indeed wou'd fcarce let nfie into the houfe. 

La FUur. C'ft gros Bourgois a fait une ta* 
page de diable. 

Mrs. Mecb. Fy done q'cft le frere de raon- 
ficur. > ; 

LaFUur. Lefrcrcl Mondieu! 
. /. Fung. What is ^11 this ? what the devil lin- 
guo is the fellow a talking ? > 

Mrs, Mjcb. This is a footman from France 
that your brother has taken. . * : :\ 

L.Fung.* From France! and. is that the beil 
of his breeding? I thought we had taught them 
better manners abroad, th^ato Cotn.e l\er^.and 
infult us at home. People ipake fueh^afpuc 
about fmuggling their Frenchified goods, their 
men do us more mifchief. If we could but 
hinder the importing of them - 

Mrs. Meek Ay, you are a true BritoiH I fee 
that, Mr, Ifaac* 

t L Pang, 
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/• Ftaig. I warrant me : is brother Zachary at 
hoineL:?.' 

M's. Mech. Above ftairs, Sin 

/; Fmg. Anf obaipany withTbihi ? . 

Mts; Michl Not any:, to lunder your vifit. La 
FJeur, ouvrcz Ic porte. 

/• Fung. Get akm^ yoQ^-*— Mrs; Mechlin^ 
vour ftrvanr. — ^I oan*c think what, the devil 
inakes-your quality > fo fond of the mounfiers ; 
fot^m^f parti don't ree<»——*March and be hangM 

to ypu — you footy fac'd 

[Exeunt I. Fungus, and La Fleur. 

Mrs. Mecb., Come^Dolly^ you Aow may ap- 
pear. 
- • * - * • . 

EntefrY^vinY . 

ytm Mr. Paduaiby» ma'am, the Spital- fields 
weaver; he has been waiting this hour^ and fays 
be has ^ime people at home~--*7-* 

Mrs, M$cb. Let him enter ; in a , couple of 
minutes Til follow you> DbHy. ' \kxit J enny . 

Enter Pai>uasov. 

, Mrs. Mecb. Mn Padualby, you may load your-i 
lelf^bomewkhthoferilksf they won't do ior my' 
markef. 

Mt, Pad. 'Why, what's the matter, Mad^m ? 

Mrs. Mtcb. Matter ! ^ you. are a pretty fellow 
indeed, you a tradefman ; but it's lucky I know 
you, things might have been worfe -, let us fettle 
accounts, Mr. Paduatpy \ you'll fee nonjore of my 
money. 

Mr. Pad. I IhaD be forry for that, Mrsi 

Mrs. 



THE ,C 0:M:Ma aSAXT. ;«3 

Mrs.^Mecb., Sorry! anfwer me one qiteflion^ 
:ani HOC I the: beft coftomer chat erer you had ? 
. P^d. I conftKs it. 

Mrs. Meib. iljavc not I : mortgaged my pre- 
cious, fool, by f^veariag to my equality cttftotnei's 
( that iiheftaiF from y oac^bbms* was the produce 
of Lyons? 

Pad. Granted. \ ' 

Mrs. Mecb.i And utAtk that^bad been believM; 
cooldyou have fold them a yardy n^y a nail? 

Pad. I believe not. 

Mrs. Mecb. Very well. Didnot; Sir, I pro- 
cure you more .money for yoor cws'd goods, 
when fold . as the maaufisu9:iireiof France, than 
as mere-£ngG(h they could have ever produced 
you? 

Pad. I never denyM it. 

Mrs. 'Mecb. Then arc notyou a pretty fdlow, 
to blow up and ruin my repiutatioa at once? 

Pad. Me, Madam! 

Mrs. Mecb. Yes, you. 

Pad. As how ? ; 

Mrs. Mecb. Did not you tell me thefe pieces 
of filk were entire, and the only ones you had 
made of that pattern ? 
^ Pad. I did. 

Mrs. Mecb. Nownriind. L^ft Monday I left 
them as juft landed, upon a pretence to fecufe 
them from feizure, at the old countefs of Fur- 
below's, by whofe means, I was fure, at my own 
price, to gee rid of them both ; and who ihould 
come in laft night at the bill I at the ManSon- 
Houfe,. where my lady unluclpily happien'd to be, 
with a full fuit of the blue pattern upon iier 
back, butMrs. Deputy Dowlais^ dizenM dut like 
a duchefs* 

Pad. 
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Tad. Mrs, Deputy Dowla& 1 Is it poffible ? 

Mrs. Mecb. There is no denying the faft : 
but that was not all-, if indeed Mrs. Deputy had 
behaved like a gendewoman, and fwore they 
had boeii fent her from. Paris, why there the 
thing would have, died : but fee what it is to 
have to do with mechanicks, the ibol owned 
ihe had them from you. I fhould be glad to 
,fee any of niy.ciudomers at a Jofs for ^ ]ye. 
Butthofe trumpery-traders, Mn Paduafoy, you'll 
never gain any credit by them/ . 
. fyd. This murt be a trick of my wife's; I 
know the women are intimate, but this piece of 
intelligence will make a iiot houfe. None of 
my fault indeed9 Mrs. Mechlin ; I hope, ma'am, 
this won't make any difference ? 

Mrs. Meet. Difference ! I don't believe I fliaU 
be able to fmuggle a. gown for you thefe fix 
months. What is in that bundle i 

Pad. Some Indis^ handkerchiefs, that you pro* 
mis'd to procure of a fupercargo at Woolwich, 
for Sir Thomas Callico's lady. 
' Mrs. MecK Are you pretty forward with the 
light fprigg'd waiftcpats from Italy ? 

Pad. They will be out of the loom in a 
week. 

Mrs. Meek You need hot put any Genoa 
velvets in hand till the end of the autumn ; but 
.you may make me immediately a frefh fortment 
of foreign ribbons for fummer. 

Pad. Any other commands, Mrs. Mechlin ? 

Mrs. Meek. Not ac prefent, 1 think. 

Pad. I wifh you, madam, a very .good 
morning. < 

Mrf. Msch. Mr. Paduafoy, Lord ! I had lik'd 

to have forgot. You muft write an anonymous 

. . letter 
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letter to the Cuftom-houfe, and (end me fomc . 
Old fllks to be fd^d }' I niitift icreat the towA 
with a bonBre : it will make a fine paragraph 
for the papers ^ and ;u;the.iame time advertife 
the public whctc fuchTthing^maT-be had. 
Pad. I (han't fail, madam. [Exit Padualby^ 
A4rs. Mecb. Who Jays now that I am not a 
ftiend to niy coiint'ryi 4- ^thin^'ihe Society for 
the Encouragement of Arts, (hould vote me a ' 
preoiium. I am ifare I : im-ofKr of the groateft 
encouragers of our own: manu/a&ures. 

[Exii Mrs. Mechlin* 
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gROTHER Ifaac» you are a blockhead, 
I tell you. But firft anfwer me this ; can 
vledge do a man any Harni ? /" 

Z FuH. N09 fitmng \ what is befitting a man 
for to learn. 

Z. Pun. To kam ! and how fliould you 
know what is befitting a gtnileman to karn ? 
Stick to your trade, matter tallow- chandkr, 

LFun. NjoPt Jarother, j^fiduiry^ f^<!f fou % 
in your conftience, as liow', it is defcent to be 
karning to dance, when you ha* almoft loft the 
uie of your kgs ? 

Z. Fun. Loft the ufe of my legs! to fee buc 
the malice of men ! Do but ay Mrs. Mechlin $ 
now, ma'am, does not Mr. Dukes fay, that, con- 
fidering my time, I have made a wonderful pro- 
grefs? 

1. Fun. Your time, brother Zac ! 

Z. Fun. Ay, my time, brother" Ifaac; Why, 
I ha'nt^been at it pafliing a couple of months, 
and We have at our fctaOol two aldermen and a 

fcr. 
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Terjeaac at law, that were &11 half a^ear before \ 
thty couM aet out of hand : - 

» Mrs^ M^cb* Very true, Sin * 

Z. Fun. There now, Mrs* Mechtiri c?an vouiph ' 
It. Aa<1 pray, ina'am, do^ not maftef' allow^ 
that of my a^ I:aci Jdie moft hopeful fchoiar 

My. A&i^^ I-cno't but fafy' Mr. Ifaad; that 
th^-'iquire hat oiade a troft, prodigious ini- 
prbvement. \\ - 

tZ^Pim. D070U' hear thacc^' i wi& wehaid 
bvu fk kit> I wottldiftow ;o«i wh«t I could do : 
one, two, three, ha. One» twd, three, ha. There 
aire riiiogt and fiokings. t 

Mrj.MuB. Ay^ marry, as liglit fts^ tfOrk. 

' Z. Fun. A*ii't it ? Why, before next win^r' 

is wtt^ he (ays, hef^ fit^me fo^ dancing^lh ^^b^ 

Ik I and who kriQws but in LeiM,')ik>u may fee 

me amfak at a Ridotto with ah opeti finger. ^- 

A^s. Metk And 1 warrant he acquits ^fiim 
felfas wcUasthebclfc 

/. Pua^ Mercy on uie t^ind^tfay brothet*, that . ^ 
thing like a fword in your hand, what may tlife - 
ufe of that implement bef - - ' • 

^Fta. Thir.^ ab,this^^a^k 

/. Fw.:A.fi»U 

Z. Fuu. Ay, a little ihftrufiieiit, by whiell^- 
we, who are gentlemen, are itiftrufttd to kill one 
another. • :.:♦.»-,.= ^ ^^^-^'^'-t 

IFun.. To kill! Marry, . heaven 'forbid i 1 - ' 
hope you have no fuch bloody intentions. WHyJ^ 
brother Zad you wis* ufiid to be ' a peaceabl^ 
maHi ,' '. • I •'■•■•:..•.' ' •. .< •- '' '-^ •*^-. 

Z,Fm. Ay, that was when I was a pilt?y^; '^' 
meahamc, and d&andi of the Idw, but- Hdw" I *^ ^ 
anothtf gutfs perfon ; I havcp been in camps^ 

E a can^ 
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csntoons, and intrenchnients : have inarchcc) 
oyer bridges and breaches; I have feeil the 
Ezel and Wezell ; I'm got as rich as a Jew, and 
if any man dares to affront me, I'll let him know 
ti^at my trade has been fighting. 

/. ffin. Rich as a Jew! Ah, Zac. Zac. but 
if yqi(i had not/h^d another gu^fs trade than 
fighting, I doubt whether you would have re- 
, turncjd altoge^h^r forich: but now you have 
gQtalljthis wealth,, why not fit down and enjoy 
it in quiet ?" ♦ 

^Z.Fun. iHarkyc, Ifaac, do you purtend to 
know life ? are yOu acquainted with the Beaux 
<i'|lfpitsqf the.agc? . - 

'/. Fun. I don't underftand you, 

Z. Fun. No, Ibd^ve not; then how fhould 
you knqw. what belongs to gentility H 

J* Fun. And why.noc as well asyou, brother 
Zac, I hope I 2\,m j^trj whit as well born ? 

Z.Fun, Ay» Ifa^c, but the breeding is all ; 
coofidfir I have beep .a gendeman above five 
years and three quarters, and I think (hould 
know ^/little, ^hat belongs to the bufint fs y hey, 

Mc^ Mechlin?' ,..::'. 

Mrs. Mecb. Very true» Sir. 

Z. Fun. And as to this foil, do you know, 
Ifaac, in what the art of fencing confifts ? 

LFtm.liovi Qii^dll 

. Z. pun; Why it is (hort;. there arc but two 
f ules ; the firft is, to give your antagonift as manf 
tbrwfts as you can ; the^ fccond, to be careM 
^nd receive none yourfklf. 
. Z J^un. 3ut how is this to. b^ doqe ? 

Z. Fun. Oh, eafy enough : for do yog fee, if 
you can but divert your adverfai^y's point from 
fhc line of yqur body, . \t is. impoffible he 'ever - 



1 



H 






THE COMMISSARY. 20 

fliould hie. you ; and all this is done by a little 
turn of the wrift, cither this way, or that way. 
But ril (how you : John, bring me a foil. Mrs. 
Mechlin, it will be worth your obferving. Here> .j 

brother Ifaac. [Offers him a foil.] 

L Fun. Not I. 

Z.Fun, Thefe bourgois are fo frtghitful. M^5• 
Mechlin, will you, ma'am, do me the favour to 
pulh at me a little? Mind, brother, when fixe 
thrufts at me in carte, I do fo ^ and when (he 
pu(hes in tierce, i do fo ; and by this means a 
man is fure' to avoid being killed. But it may 
liot be amifs, brother Ifaac, to give yog the pro- 
grefs of a regular quarrel ; and then you will(ee 
what fort pf a thing a gentleman is. Now I 
hav^ been told, do fee, brother Ifaac, by a friend 
who has a regard for my honour, that Captain 
Jenlcins, or Hopkins, or Wilkins,. or what 
captain, you pleafe, has^ in public company call'd 
me a cuckold — ^ 

/• Fun, A cuckold ! But. how can that be ? 
4>ecaufe why, brother Zac. you be'nt niarried. 

2. Fun. But as I amjuft going to be marry*d» 
that may very well happen you know. 

Mrs. Mech. True. 

Z. Fun. Yes, yes, the thing is natural enough. 
Well, the captain has faid, I am a cuckold. 
Upon which, the firft time I fet eyes on captain 
Wilkins, either at Vaux-hall, or at Ranelagh^ I 
accoft him, ina courteous, gentecl-likemanner— 

/. Fun. And that's more than he merits. 

Z* Fun. Your patience, dear Ifaac-; in a 

courteous, gentleman-like mariner; captain Hop* 
Jcins, your fervant. 

/. Fun. Why/you'caird him but now Cap- 

Z. Fun, 
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Zi Fun. F(haw7 You blockhead,; I tell y6u 
the name does not fignify nothing — —Your 
fervant;, (hall I crave your car' for a moment? 
the captain poI\(;eJy replies. Your commands^ J 1 

good Mr. Fungus ? then we walk fide by. fide — ' 

Come^^re, Mrs. Mechlin. — [T^'^y walk up and 
down] for fome time as civil as can be, ' Mind 
brother Ifaac. 

1. Fun. \ do, I do. 

Z': Fun. Hey!-r-^ no, toother fide, Mrs, . 
Mecklm.— — chat's right-— 1 hear, captain 
WlFkins— — 

I., Fun. I knew it was Wilkins. 

2!. Fun. Zounds rifiaac, be ouiet^ ^Wilkins, 

thit you have taken fome liberties about and 
concerning of me, which, damme, I don'c under- 
ftandr— *. 

/. Fun. Don't fsyear, brother Zachary. . 

Z: Fun. Did ever mortkl heat' the like of this \[ 
fellow! , , ^ 

/. jFun. But you arc grown fuch a reprobate 
fince you went to the wars— ^-*— ' v 

Z. Fun MrS. Mecklin, flop the tongue of 
that blockhead^ why, dunce, I am fpeaktng by 
rule, and Mrs. Mechlin can tell you that duel) 
and darnme's go always together. 

Mrs. Meek Oh, always. 

Z. Pun. Which, damme, I don't und^rftand* 
Liberties with you, cries the ' captain, where^i, 
wh^n, and in what manner ? lafl Friday Qight^ 
in company at the St. Alban^s, yoii iqaird m«^ 
a btickj *nd moreover faid, that my horns were ^ 
exaftcd. Now,. Sir,' *i know very well what 
was yopr meaning by t|iar, and , inercforc dc*^ 
manA fatisfaflidn/ Tbaf, Sir^ *is *what 1 never . 

deny 
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deny to a'gehtlcnian, : byit as to you, Mj'.jjFyn- i 

gusi I car/t fcofifcnt to give y6u that; tank. 1 

How Sifj do you deny m/ gentility ! Di.^that •! 

atfront tnuft be anfwercd! rfiis iiiftabt— ^Draw I 

Str, • N<>w pfiilh Mrs.* Nfechlin. ]^^Jfeftce,\ • 
The^c I parry tierce, thcVe T parry car|.e^jt[iere J 

I parry-ll— Hold, hold, have a c^ft|yijg'G(if s ! 
Mrs.' Mechfih;- - . ^ ;^ /^ • 

/. Fun. Ha, ha^ ha ! I think you 'h|v^ i^et 
with you? match •, well pufli'd' Mrs! MccWln^^ 

■ Z. Putt. Ajf, butinfteid'of puihingin ty^^ 
(he pufhfel^Me in carti,' |cnd' cime fo thicl^ MjitU 
her thrClfts, ihat it wa^not in oatur^ to RarrV 
therti.' ' • ••" '. ' " '"'r '"'' / ..' / 

;/.'/JWf Wdl, well, rim ^utly conv!i|c*4 .pf 
your ft!ill '; . tnit I thihk, brdthcr iik7'ypu, 
hinted an intention 6f nrt'arrying, * is^ tiiat, 
your defign ? , . : 

' Z. i*W» Undoubtedly: * \' U . 

/. Fw. And when ? , V^ ^ 

Z. F«»/- Why this everting, . , ^* 
t Fun.' So fu.dden! 'afjid pray is it afeCrcfj^ 
to whom ?• * f ' . : * , 

Z. Fun. A fccret, no,'! ampro.Yd'of ihe 
match ; fhe brings me all that I 'waht,,Ker vems 
full of good b\ood -, fuch a faniijyt fuch^.an al- 
liance \ "zoiksi (he has a pedigree as ibr^.is tKe 
Maflf, brother iraac, with large trees * on c^cli - 
||de, an^ all the boughs loaded with Iprds. 
; /. Fnn: Bdt'has the.Udy pp namf ? ' 

■ Z.Fm. N'amcl, ay,', {Qch .a name, lori^^ we ^ 
.hiveinothirtgiike it in Lorfddn : hone, of your 

/'ftbnded-liftlt' dwarfifh' wtfrds/ of pncrfyllable ; 
. jfoiir 'Watts, and your Potts, and yovjr Trptts •, 
■^ ^-rumblrs through iht throat likc'a cart ^itK • 
:\^; . - ... » , broad 
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broad whecb. Mrs. Mechlin, yoa can pro^ 
ooonce ic better than me« 

A^s^ Mecb. Lady Sacharifla Mackirkincnoft* 

Z. Pun. Kirkincroft ! there are a mouthful of 
iyUables for you. .Lineally defcended from 
Hercules Alexander Charlemagne Hannibal, 
Earl of Glendower, prime minifter to king Mal- 
colm the firft. 

/ Fun. And are all the parties agreed ? 

Z. Pun. I can't fay quite all % for the right 
honourable peer that is to be my pa(^>a, (who 
by the bye) is as proud as the devil, has flatly 
renounced the alliance, calls me here in his letter. 
Plebeian, and fays if we have any children, they 
will turn out very little better than py£ balls^ 

/• Fun. And what does the gendewoman 
lay? 

Z. Fun. The gentlewoman I Oh, th? gentle- 
woman (who between ourfelves) is pretty near 
as high as her father^ but, however, my perfon 
has prov'd too hard for her pride, and I take 
the affair to be as good as concluded. 

J. Fun. It is refold ? 

Z. Fun. Fix'd. 

J. Pun. I am forry for it. 

Z. Fun. Why fo ? come, come, brother Ifaac, 
don't be uncafy, I have a (hrewd gucfs at your 
grievance •, but though you may not be fuffer'd 
to fee lady, ScracarifTa at firft, yet who knows 
before long 1 may have intereft enough with 
her to bring it about ; and in the mean time you 
piay dine when you will with the ftewa'rd. 

/. Fun. -You are exceedingly kind. 

Z. Fun. Mrs. Mechlin, vou don't think my, 

lady will gainfay it ? 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Alecbl By ho means ; it is .wonderfuL 
otifidering her rank, hoiV mild and condefcend- 
Ing (he is : whjr, but yefterday, fays her lady-^ 
ihip to me, Though Mrs.' Mechfin, it can't be 
fupposr'd th^t I (bou'd admit aAy of the Fungus 
farhily irfto my prefence— — '•>' *\ 

, Z. Fun. No, no, to be Aire ; not at firil, W 
1 faid. , . ^ • ^ . _ 

Mrjr. il4&^i&: Yet his bf other, or iny other ref- 
lation, riiaji diiie with the fervants every day.' * 

Z. Fung- Do you hear, Ifaac, there's your 
^rue, inhfreqt rtobility, fo humble and afFable 5 
but people of re^l rank; hevcr havd any pride ; 
that is^only for upft^rts. 

/. Fum Wonderfully gracitius % btrt here, bro-t 
' iher Zaa' ydu fniftake me,' it fs hot for myfcif I 
km forry. 

Z. Fun. WSom th^n'? 

/. Fun: For yoi3. Don't you think that yotefr 
•^ife wtll def^ifc ybu ? 

^. i7^».. No. , . ^ _,, . • . • ' 

- /. Fun: Cm you fuppbfe thit yod wil! live tOt^ 
-j^cthcr a lYipnth ? . . 

' Z.Fa^es; _ •. ^.\\ 

I. Fun: Why ^ can yiu you Bear to walk aboift 
your oWn hotife like a p^aJrry iilepcndant ? ■ 

Z.Fun. No.' • :*' ^ -- - 

/; Fun. To have yourfelf aVd youi^ ordiers con- 
temn'd by youi^ fefvanti* ? 

Z. Fun. No. ' . , 

■ /. Fun: To fde your pfoper'ty devoifr'd by youf 
lady's beggarly coufins, who, nptwirhffandiHgi^ 
■^on^t vbuchfife your Wlood >—^ ' 

Z:FUn. So: -" "^' 

* ^^^ i. Fun. Cih you be bUnd'at her biddirig^j^r^ff* 
atber fending, cohie at her citfing,dinfc'byyduf- " 

F fetf 
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llelf when (he has bettermbft company, and ^e{# 
fix ,nigbts a. week In the garret ? , 

Z. fun, 1^0. 
,2. F«»- Why^ will you ^arc to difobey, have 
th^ impudence to difpute the fovereign will 2in^ 
pleafure of a lady li^c her ? 

'2J. Fuii. Ay, marry will I. 
, L Fun., And don^t yoo exped a whole clan oF 
Aqdre^ Ferraros, with their jiaked points » 
.your throat,? 

Z.Fun. No. ' y 

. /• i^ff. Then you don't know half you wilj 
iave to'go through. 

, ,Z* Fun. Look you^ brother, I know what you 
;wbu'dbcati you don';t mean I ftiou^d niirry 
at all. 

/. Fun^ Indeed, broiher Zachary, you wrong 
one; I ihou'd with pleafure fee you equally 
matched, tha,t is, to one of your owa rank and 
condition^ 

, .Z. Fm. You wpu'd? I don't douBt it, but that 
is a pleafure you never will have. Look you, 
Ifaac, I have made up my mind ; it is a lady 
J like, and a lady I will have ; and if you fay 
any more, V\\ hot be contented with that,, for 
dammee, 1*11 marr/ a^ duchefs. 

Mni^ La FxEfJE^. 

JLa Fleur. Lc Makrc pour dohner d*Elo^ 
quente. 

Z. Fun. What docs the puppy fay, Mrsk 
Mechlin, for you know I can*t parler vous, 

Jfc&j. Mfcb. The gentleman , from the crty^ 
ihat is to make you ^ fpeaker • 
* ■ ) Z. Fun* 
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Z. Fun. Odzooks ! a ijpedal fine fcilow^ I^i^ji 
have him. • 

Mrs.Mecb. Faitcfi le entrcs. [Exii La Fleur, 

/. Fun. Brother, as you arc bufy, 1 will take 
another ' '^'^ 

Z. Fun. No, no, this is the fineft feltow of 
all, it is he that is to make me a man $ and hark 
'ye, brother, if I ihou'd chance to rife in tHfc 
i5:ate, no nM)re words, your bufinefs is done. ^ 

/. Fun. whatj I reckon fome mertibcr o| 
parliament, * 

Z. Fun. A member-. Lord help you, brother 
Ifaac, this man is a whole fenate himfclf. Why 
it is the famous oracioner that has publiih'd the 

hook. 

J. Fun. What, Mr, Gruel. 

Z. Fun. The lame. 

7. Fun. Yes, I have feeh his nanje in the 
Kews. ' s 

Z. Fun. Hi$ knowledge is wonderful ; he has 
told me fuch fecrjets : Why do you know, Ifaac, 
by what means 'tis we fpeak ? 

/. Fun. Speak ! why we fpeak with our 
mouths. ' ' .i 

Z. Fun. No, we don't. 

/. Fun. No I 

Z. Fun. No. He fays we fpeak by means 
of the tongue, the teeth, apd the throaty and 
without them we only (hould bellow. 

J. Fun. But furely the mouth — 

^. Fun. The mouth,'! tell you, is little or 
nothing, only juft a cavity for the air to pafs 
through. . -! 

/. Fun. Indeed ! 

^xfun. That's all; tod when the cavity's. 

F z foiaH, 
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imall, little founds will come out ; when larg^. 
the great ones proceed ; ohferve now in whift- 
Hng and bifwling.-^-^— [w/'j/^Afj and bawls.'] — Do 
you itt. Oh, he is a miraculous man. 

/. Fun. But of wh^t ufe is all this ? 

Z. Fun. But it*s knowledge, ap*t }t ; and of 
)vhat figniBcation is that, you fool ! and then as 
to ufe, why he c^n make me fpeak in any man- 
gier he pleafes ; as a lawyer, a merchant, a coun- 
try gentleman ; whatever the fubjcft reqviires.-r 
JBoc here he is, 

• • • _ • . • 

Enter Mn Grj/jel. 

Mr. Gruel, your fervant \ I have l)een holding 
forth in your praife. 

.Gruel I make no doubt, Mr, Fungus, but 
to your declamation, or recitation,* (as Quinti- 
lian more properly terips i() I |ball be indebtecl 
for much future praife, in as much as the repu- 
tation of the fcholar does (as I may fay) confer^ 
or rather as it were rcflcdk, a marvellous kind of 
luftre on tlie fame of the mailer himfelf. 

Z.Fun. There, Ifaacl didft ever hear the like J 
he talks jufl: as if it were all out of a book ; 
what wQu'd yog give to be able to y tter fuclj 
words r 

/. Fun. And what fliou'd I do with them; 
them holiday terms wouM not pafsin my fbop^ 
there's no buying and felling with them. 
\^ , Gruel, your obfcrvation is pithy and perti- 
nent ; different ftations diflferent idioms demand,, 
pplifhed periods accord ill with the mouths of 
inechanics ; but as chat tribe is permitted to cir- 
culate a bafer' kind of coin, for the eafe and 

con* 
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jcpnv^nience of inferior traffic, fo it is indulgM 
yith a vernacular or vicious vulgar phrafeology, 
to carry on their incerlocucorv commerce ; but 
\ doubt. Sir, I foar above tnc region of your 

/comprehenOon ? 

/. Fun. Why if yog wouM come down a ftcp 
or two, I can't fay Ijut 1 (bou'd undcrftand yoii 
the better, 

Z. Fun. i^d I top. 

Gruel. Then to the famijiar I fall : if the gen- 
tleman has any ambition to iOiinp at a veftry, 9, 
common-hall, or even a convivial clu):), I can 
fupply him with atpple niaterials. 

/. Fun. No, 1 have no fuch defire. 

Gr«tf/. Not to lofc time; yqur brother here, 
j[for fuch I find the gentleman is,) in other ret 
pe£l:s a common mai} like yourfelK 
' Z. F««.' No better. 

Gruel. Obferve how altered by means of my 
art : are you prepared in the fpcech on the grea^ 
importance of trade ? * 

Zf Fun. Pretty well, I believe. 

Gruel. Let yoyr gefticulations be chafte, and 
your mufcular movements cpnfiftent. , 

Z. Fun. Ncyer fear — ^^Enter Jenny, and 

wbifpers Mrs. Mechlin.] 
Mrs. ^^echlin, you'll ftay ? 

Mrs. Mecb. A little bufinefs. Til return in ab 
inftant. [Exit Mrs lAzcHhiti. 

Gruel. A little here to the left, if you pleafe. 
Sir, there you will only catch his profile — that's 
right — now you will have the full force of his 
face } one, two, three *, now off you go, 

Z. Fun. When I confider the vaft importance 
pf this day's debate ; when I revolve the Vari* 

0U5 
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Jus viciiStudes that this foil has foftain'd ; when 
ponder what our painted progenitors were; 
^ii4 what we, their civilized fucceflbrs, are \ 
^vhen I relied, that they fed on crab apples and 
chefeucs 

Cruel Pignut?, good Sir, if you pleafe. 

Z* Fu»: You are right ; crab-apples and pig- 
nuts ; and that we feait on green-peas, and on 
cuftards : when I trace in the ^-ecocding hiftori- 
cal p^, that their 0ood$ gave them norVing jbuc 
'frogs, and now though we have fifh by land-da^- 
yiage, I am loft in amazement at the prodigious 
power of commerce. Hail comqicrce f daugh- 
ter of induftry^ confort to credit, parent of ppu- 
l.ence, full fifter to liberty, and great grand- 
^Qther to the art of navigation ^ ' 

'/. Fun. Why this gentlewoman has a pedi- 
gree as long as your wife's, brother Zap. 

Z. Fun. Prithee. Ifaac be quiet-rr.art of navi- 
gation — a — a-r-'vigation, Zooks, that fel- 
low has put mq quite but. 

Gruel. It matters not ; this day*s performance 
^ largely fulfiird your yefterday's p^omife. 

Z* Fun. But I han't half done, the bett i^^to 
come; let me juli give him that part about 
turnp^s — fpr the flolughs, the mires, the ruts, 
the impafiable bogs, that the languid, but ge* 
,^rous, ftced travelled through ; he now prick$, 
up bis ears, he i^eighs, he canters, he capers 
through a whole region of turnpegs. 

Enter Mrs. Mechlin. 

, Mrs. Mecb. Your Riding-mafter is below. 
Z^ Fun. Gadfo ! then here we muft end, 

4 You'IJ 



ItBt couUtssAkf, 

You'll pardon me, good Mr. Grcrelj for a$l 
ivanc to be a finifh'd gentleman as foon ais t 
can, it is icnpoflible for mt to flick long to any 

one thing. _ . . . 

Gruel. Sir, Though your cxiVis rather abif^^ 
yet the multiplicity of yoVr avocations, dp^ (as 
I may fay) in/ome rneafure,,cicacrife the otRfer- 
wife mortal wound on this occafion fuftaihed by 
decorum- . ^ . 

J2:, Fuh.^ Cicitrife ? I couTd hear fiim' all' day; 
He is a wonderful rriaii* ' Well, Mr. Gruelj: ten- 
Inprrow we will.at it a^ain. 

GrueL You will find me prbnfipt at yourfligHtcft 
Vblitionfrf 

Z. Fuhj iwifh, brother Tfaae, 1 couH have 
ftaid, you thould have heard me oration away 
hkt a lawyer, about pleading^ and prefidents, 
but all in good time. [Exi( Fungus^ 

Mrs. Mecb. Thts gentlemah, Sir, will gain 
Jrou vaft credit. 

Gruel. Yes, m^'am* the capabilities of tip 
gentleman, I confefs, arc enbrnfious ( ahd as to 
you I am. indebted for this promifmg pupil, you 
will pcrrtlit me to exptinge the obligj/tipn bj an 
Inttahtaneous and gratis kc^ufe on that fpecies 
of eloquence peculiar to ladles. 

Mrs.Mech. Oh, Sir, I have'nofort oiF qcca- 
fipn ■ ■ ■ 

GrueL As to tliat bipecl ^ ,nian, (for fbch I de- 
fine him to Be) a male or mafculine manner be- 
Jongs- . 

Mrs. AiecK Any other time, good Mr. 
Gruel. 

Gruel. So to that bip^d, woman, (he parties 
.^ting of his general niture, the word homo, in 

Latins 
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X^cin^ being promifcuoufly ufed as womaii ot 



A4r/. Mecb. For Hcavch's fak^- 



Gr»e/. But being cdft in a more tender and* 

delicate mold 

Mrs. MecB. Sir I have twenty people in wait- 

^Z-^ — 

CruL Tlte foft, fppplc, infihuatihg graces— i- 

Mts. Meek i muft irifift 

Cruel. Do appertain, (as. I may fay) in a mor6 

peculiar, or particular, manner j— — 

Mrs. Mecb. Nay, then— ^ — 

Gruel. Her rank, in the order 6f entities, — ^ 

Mrs. Mecb. I moft thruft you out of my houfe,' 

Grwl. Not calling her forth 

Mrs. Mecb. Was there ever fuch a— [pujhin^ 

bim out.J 

t ' 

r , 

* Re-enier Gruew 

Crtff// To thofe eminent, hazardous, and, {H 
i /nay fay) perilotii conflift^^ which fo often— ^ 

Mrs. Mecb. Get down (tairS, arid be hanged 
to you. [Pujbes bim out.] There he goes, a$ t 
live, from the top to the bottom ; I hope, I 
!ian*t done hirfi a mifchief : Tou ar'n't hurt, Mr. 
Gruel ?-: — No,' airs fafe ; I hear fiim gding oA 
^ith his fpeech ; an impertinent puppy. 

I. Fun. Impertinent, indeed, I wonder afl 
thofe people clon^r ttirn yoor head, Mrs. Mechlin. 

Afri. Mecb. Oh, I am pretty well us*d td 'em\' 
•But who comes here 1 Mr. Ifaac, if you will ftep 
into the next room I haVe fomething to commu-' 
Aicate that well defer vcs your attention. 

\^xit Isaac Fui^oits'. 

JEntk 
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Enter Simon.' 

Sim. poaor Catgut at the foot of the ftairs; 

Mrs. Mecb. The devil he is ! What can h'avtf 
brought him at this tiftie of day ? Waich, Simon, 
that nobody comes tfpr whifft he is here. {Exii 
Simon. J I hope he has not heard of tte pretty 
jrefcnt we fcric htiaii to day. «■ '/ . 

■ Mnter iir.C Atoxic. ■ '■'■'' 

■.ifr.(^at. Madairi. Mechlin, yotir" hambfe "I 
have, ma'am, receiv'4 a couple of compliments - 
ftom your manfroh thfe morning ;• one I find 
from a lodger of J^our's, the other I pi'efuiic 
from your niece j but for the laft. I rather fop, 
pole 1 am mdebted to you; *^ 

MrsMecb. Me ! indeed. Doaor. you are widdr 
miftaken j I affure you. Sir, fihce your bufinefs 
broke out, I have never fetcyes of her once 

Dr. e«A Then I am falfly informed. 
_ Mrs. Meqb. But after all you muft own- it is 
but what yoa dcfcrve $ I wohdefi Doflor, vou 
don't leave off thefe tricks. ' 

Dr. Cat. Why what can I do, Mrs. Mechlin > 
lily conftitutioii requires it; 
^ Mrs. Metb. Indeed, I Ihou'd not have thought 

Dr. Cai. Then the dear little devils are fo def. 
perately fond. , 

Mrs. Mecb. Without doubt. 

Dr> C2a/. And for froljck, flirtatiooi drligencei 
arefs and addrefs & »>i 

Mrsi Mecb, To be fufe. 
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Dr. Cat. For what you call genuine gallantry, 
few men, I flatter myfelf, will be found that can 
match me. 
" Mrs. Mecb. Oh> that's a point given up/ 

Dr. Cat. Hark ye, Molly Mechlin, let. m« 
^ perifh, child, you look diyindy ^brday. ^['^ 

Mrs. Mecb. Indeed ! - '. \ . * ivj v 

Dr. Cat. But that I have tivo.qr thfce aSjalrs 

on my hands, I (hou^d be pofitively tempted to 

trifle with thee a little. . ,. r. 
Mrs. Mecb. Ay, but D6£ldr,*^conGder I ant 
t/iot of a tiifliiig ,age, it vyou'd be only lofing 

your time. - . ; % V ,- ;,. 

Dr. Cat. Ha, fp coy !. But; a propos, Nfolljrf 
. ,this lodger of your*s y who is he,. and wh^ clops 

he want ? , .',.;•.. 

' Mrs^Mech. You have heard, of the great Mr* 
; Fungus? . : « ' 

. Dr. C^/. Well f 

' Mrs. Mech. Being informed of your fkill ana 

abilities, he has fent for you.toteach him to 

Dr. Cat. Me teach him to fing ! What doe^ 
the fcoundrel mean to afiront me ? . 
c Mrs: Mecb.' Afiront you ! 

Dr. Cat. Wljiy don't you know. Child, that I 
ijuitted that paltry profcflioh ? 

Mrs. Mecb: Not I. ^ 
: ^'Dr. Cat. Oh, intirely ^enot^nc^c^ it.^ 

Mrs. Mecb. Then what may you follow aC 
prefent ? ' • . ' 

, Dr. Cat. Me !— nothing. I'#m a pocC,~ my 
Dear. 

Mrs.. Mecb. A poet ! ' ^. 

^ Dr. Cat. A poet. T|ie mufes ; you know Iwa* 
always fond of the ladies : I fuppofe you have 

heard 
6 
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' heard of Shakefpear, and Shadwell, of , Tom 
Brown, arid of Milton, and Hudibras ? 

jVfrj. Mecb. I have. 

Dr. Cat. I (hall blaft all their laurels, by gad ; 
I havq juft given the public a tafte, but there's a 
belly -fuil for them in my larder at home. 

Mrs. Mecb. Upon my word, you furprife me ; 
but pray, is poetry a trade to be learn'd ? 

J?r. Cat. Dpubtkfs. Capital as I am, I have 
not acquired it above a couple of years, 
" Mrj5, )M[ech. And cou'd you comoiunicate your, 
art to another ? 

Br. C^/.,Tobe fure. Why I have herein 
my pocket, my dear, a whole folio of rhymcsi 
from '^ quite to great A. Let us fee. A* ^y» 
here k begins, A, afs, pafs, grafs, mafs, lafs, and 
to quite thro* the alphabet down to Z, Zounds^ 
grQunds, mounds, pounds, hounds. 

Mrs. Mecb. And what do you do with thofc 

rhymes ? 

Dr. Cat. Oh, we fupply them. 

Mrs. Mecb. Supply them ? 

Dr, Cat. Ay, fill them up, as \ will (hew 
you. La(f week, in a ramble to Dulwich, \ 
made thefe rhimes into a duct for a new comic 
opera! have on the (locks. Mind, for I look: 
upon the words as a model for that fort of wriji^ 
bg. 

fir ft (he.— TTi&fr^ to fee tbejluggijb afs^ 

^ Throt^gb the meadows as we pafs^ 
Eating up the farmer^ s grafs ^ ,. 
Blyth and merry ^ by thi mafs^ 
... As a lively country lafs. " 

Mrs. Mecb. Very pretty. 

G 2 Drl 



U THE COMMISSARY. 

• ' - . 

Dr. Cat. A'n'c it. Then he replies. 

Hear the farmer cry i>ut^ zounds J 
jis he trudges through the grounds^ 
Yonder beaji has btoke my mounds j 
If the parijh has no pounds^ 
Kill, and give him to the -hounds. 

Then Da Capo, both join in repeating thip 
laft itanza ; and this tack d to a tolerable tunel 
will run you for a couple of months. You ob- 
fcrve r , 

Mrs, Mech. CJearly. As our gentleman is 
defirous'to learn all kinds of things, I can*l 
help thinking but he will take a fancy to this. 

Dr. Cat. In that cafe,' he may command me, 
my dear ; and I promife you, in a couple of 
months, he fhall know as much of the matter 
as 1 do. 

Mrs. Mech. At.prefent he is a little en- 
gaged, but as foon ' as the honey-^moon is 

over 

f ..." 

Dr. Cat. Honey-moon ! Why is he going to 
^ marry'd? ^ * . . . , ..^ 

Mr.^ Mech. This Evening, I fancy. 

Dr. Ci2t. 1 he iinefl: opportunity for- an intro- 
duction, in nature i I have by riie. Ma'am Mech- 
lin, of my own compofition, fuch an epithal- 
inium. ": - 

Mrs. Mech. Thalmium, what's that ? 

Dr.' Cat. A kind of an elegy, that we poets 
compofe at the folemni^ation of weiddings. 
' Mrs. Mech. Oh, ho! 

Dr. Cat. It is fet to mufick already, for I ftill 
jpompofe for myfclf, — ; ' ' " 
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^rs. Mecb. You do ? 

Br. Cat, Yes. What think you now of pro- 
;nding a band, and fercnadirig the 'Squire to 
/light? It will be a pretty extempore compli- 
nicnt. 

Mrs. Mecb. The prettieft thought in the 
.world. But I hear Mr. Fungus's bell. You'll 
^excufe me, dear Dodtor, you may fuppofe wp 
^re bufy. 

Br. Cat. No apology then, Pll about it this 
inftant. 

Mrs. Mecb. . As foon as yoq pleafe ; al^ 
thing to get you out of the way. [AJide and 
exit.'] 

Br. Cat. Your obfcquious, good madam 
iM^chlin, But Botwithftanding all your fine 
fpecchf*s, I ihrewdly fufped my blefled bargain 
at home was a prefent from you ; and what Ihall 
I do with it ?■ ■ Thefe little embarrafie$ we 
men of intrigue are eternally fubjedk to. There 
will be no fending it back- She will never let 
it enter the hoyfe. — Hey ! gad, a lucky thought 

is cpme into tpy head this ferenade is fipely 

jpontrived, Madam Mechlin fliaU haye her 

coufin again, for I will return her -bye-blov^^ in 
jthe body of a double bafe-vjol •, fo the Bawd 
iball.have a POniccrt as well as the 'Squire. — —^ 

[£;vi/ Dr. Catqut.] 



JEND of the Second Act* 
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A C T III. 

Scene Continues. 

I 

^Snien Marpy, Young Loveit, tf»i Jenvv* 

ELL your miftrcfs my name is Harpy; 
(he knows me, and how precious my 
tiitic is* ' 

Jen. Mr. Harpy^ the attorney of Furnivars 
Inn?' [Exit Jenny. 

Har. The fame. Ay, ay, young gentleman, 
this is your woman; I Warrant your bi^fmefs i$ 
dotle* You knew Kitty Williams, that marry'd 
M?. Abednego Potiiphar^ the Jew broker? 

T. Lov. I did. 

*/fer. And Robin Rainbow, the happy huf* 
band of the widow Champanfy^ from the iflc ot 
St. Kitts ? 

T. Lov. I have feen him. 

Har. All owing to her. Her fuccefs in that 
branch of bufmcfs is wonderful ! Why, I dare 
believe, fi;ice;laft fummer, (he has not fcnt off 
Jefs than forty couple to Edinburgh. 

T. Lov. Indeed ! She muft be very adroit^ 

Hatr 
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: ^Har. Adcoit ! You fhall judge, I will teltyou 
'a <!afe : you know the large brick hauft at Peck- 
ham, with a turrit at top ? 
• 'r.iw. Well. .. 

, Udr. There li\^d Mifs Cicely; Mite, the dn|y 
"daughter of bid l<lite the cheefc monger, at the 
corner of Newgate-ftrcet, juft turned of fQurteen> 
"and ilnder the wThg'oF'an'oTd maideh auntV as 
, watchful as a. dragon — buf h^fli — I hear Mrs. 
Mechlin, i'll take, another feafon to Bniflimy 

'tale. ^ . ^. 

•X- J^v. But, Mr. Harpy, as -thefe. kind of 
worfien arc a good deal given to", gofliping, .1 
,^bu'd rather hiy real name yas a fecfet till the^e 
*'is a fort of neceliity. ' . ' 

Har. GoflTiiping! She, lord help you, /fhe 'is 
as clofe as a. Catholic confeiObn 
^^ ' T^ Loh). That may be, bur you muft give nae 
J^aye toinfift, 

.lEijr* Well, well, as you pleafe. : 



Unter Mrs. MECHLiNt. 
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If our very humble fervant, goo(;l madam 'Mech- 
lin ; I have taken the liberty' to introducc..a 
young gentleman, a friend of mine, to*ci"aye 
your affiftantc* . , . 

. Mrs. Mecb. Any friend of yours, Mr- Harpy 5 
won't you be feated. Sir* ^ ^ 

T. Lov. Ma'am. iTkeyJtdown.J' 

Mrs i Mecb, And pray. Sir, how can I fcrve 

you ? ^ 

Har. Why< raa'anti, the- geotkmian's fituatidn 
is-^-^ — but. Sir, you had better ftate your cafe to 
Mrs. Mechlin yourfelf, 

jr. Lov^ 
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T. Lov. Why, you arc to know, raa*am,^ tha^ 
lamjuft cfcap'd from th6 Univcrfity, where, (I 
'need noc trll you) you are greatly efte^m'd. 

Mrs. Mecb. Very obligirtg. I m ft own, Sir^ 
I have had a very great- rclpe,(5t for that learned 
body, ever fince they made a hear anddcarfricijd 
of mine a dodtor of mufic. 

T. Lov. Yes, ma am, 1 femembei' the jgeritlc- 
man. 

Mrs. MecK Do you Jcnow him. Sir ? I expeiSt 
liim hefe every minute to inftruft a lodger of 
mine. 

T. Ld;. Not intimately. Juft arrived, biif 
laft night $ upon my cdming to town I found my 
, father d6ceas*d, and all his fortune dcvis'd to hiar 
rclid, my mother. . " 

Mrs. Muk What, the whole!, 

r. Lev. Every {hilling. That is, for h^r 

life. 

Mrs. Mecb. And to what fum tnay it amount? 

T. Lov. Why, my mother is eternally telling 
me, that after her, 1 (hall inherit fifty or fixty 
thoufand ac teaflr. 

Mrs. Mecb. Upon my Word, a capital fum* 

T. Lov. But of what ule, my deaf Mrs. Mech-^ 
lin, fince flie refufes to advance me a guinea up- 
on the credit df it, and while the grals grows— ^'' 
You know the proverb. — r-^ 
^ M-s. Mecb. Whait, I fuppofe you want fomc-i 
thing for prcfent fubfiftence, 

T. Lov. Juft my fituation; 

M^s. Mecb. Have you thought of nothing fq^ 
yourfelf ? 

T. Lov. I am refolv'd to be guided by you. . 

Mrs. Mecb. What do you think of a wife ? 

X Lov. A wife I 
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• Ai'sl Mecb. Come, come, don*c defpife my 
advice; whci\ a young man's finances arclojy, 
ti wife is a much better refource than a ufarer \ 
and there are in this town a number of kind- 
. hearted .widows^ that take-a pjeafure in repair-* 
Ing the injuries done by fortune to handlorae 
young fellows. 
Han Mrs. Mechlin has reafon. 
T. Lov. But, dear, ma'am, what cati I do with 
a wife? * 

Mrs. Mecbi Do 1 Why^ like other young fel- 
lows who marry ladies a little ilticken in years ) 
make her your banker and fteward. If you fay 
but the word, bef:ore night rU give you a widow 
with two thoufand a year in her pocket* 

2VZ>r;. Two thoufand a year ! a pretty em- 
ployment, If the refidence cou*d but be difpcns'd 
with* 

Mrs. Mech. What doyop mean by refidence? 
po you think a gentleman, like a pitiful trader, 
}S to be eternally tack'd to his wife^s petticoat t 
when (he is in town, be you in the country ; as 
(he fhifts do you fhifr< Why, you need not 
be with her above thirty days in the year; and 
Jet me tell you, you won't find a. more eafy con- 
dition ; twelve months fubfiftence for one month's 
labour ! 

T. Lov. Two thoufand a year, you arc fure ? 
^4rs. Mecb* The leafl: penny* 
T. Lov. Well, madam, you fhall difpole • of 
me, juft as you pleafe. ' ' 

Mrs: Mecb. Very well, if you will call in half 
an hour at farthcft, I believe wc (hall- finifh the 
bufinefs. 

T. Lov. In half an hour ? ■ • 

H ^/, 
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Mrs. Mecb. Prccifely. Oh, difpatch is the 
Very life and foul of my trade. Mr. Harpy will 
tell you my terms, you will find them reafonable 
enough. 

Har. Oh, I am fure we fhall have no difpute 
about thofe. 

TT. Lov. No, no.— — [G^iwg'.] 

Jl^s, Mecb. Ohy but Mr. Harpy, it. may be 
- proper to mention that the gentlewoman, the 
party, is upward of fixty. . . 

T. Lov. With all my heart ; -it is the purfe, 
not the perfon I want. Sixty ! Ihe is quite a girl j 
I wifli with all my foul (he was ninety. 

Mrs, Mecb. Get you gone, you are a ^evil, 
I fee that. 

T. Lov. Well, for half an hour, fwcet Mrs. 
Mechlin, adieu. 

[^Exeunt Young Loveit ^nd Harpy. 

Mrs. Mecb. Soh! I have provided for tpy 
dowager from Devonihire-fquare, and now to 
cater for my commiffary. Here he comes. 

Enter Fungus, and Bridoun. 

Fun. So, in fix weeks Oh, Mrs. Mech- 

lin, any news from the lady ? 

^Mrs* Mecb. I expe<5b her here every moment. 
She is confcious that in this ftep, flie dcfcends 
from her dignity i but being defirous to fcreen 
you from the fur/ of her noble relations, (he is 
determined to let them fee that the aft and 
deed is intirely her own. ^ 

Fun. Very kind, very obliging, indeed.But, 
Mrs. Mechlin, as the family is To furious, 
, I reckon we (hall iicver be rcconcird. 

Mrsi 
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Mrs.Mecb. I don't know that. When you 
have bought comraiffions for her three younger, 
brothers, difcharg'd the mortgage on the pater-- 
nal'eftate, and portioned ofF eight or nine of her 
fiders, it is not impodible but my lord may be. 
prevailed on to, fufFcr your name. — 

Fun. Do you think fo ? 

Mrs. Meek But then a work of time, Mr. 
Fungus.. 

Fun.^ Ay, ay, X know very weH things 
6{ that kind ^re not brought about in a 
hurry, 

Mrs. Mecb. But I muft prepare matters for 
the lady's reception. . 

Fun^ By all means. The jewels zxp fcnt to 
her ladylhip ? , ' 

Mrs. Mech^ To be fure. 

Fun. And the- ring for her ladylhip, and her 
lady (hip's licence ? ^ 

Mrs. Mecbi Ay, ay, and hcf Jadylhip's parfon 
too ; all are prepared 

Fun. Parfon ! why, won't her ladylhip pleafq^ 
IP be marry'd at Fowl's ? 

Mrs. Mecb. Lord, Mr. Fungus, do you thirxk 
a lady of her rank and condition would bear to 
be feen in public at once with a perfon* like 
your 

Fnn. That*? true, I— -r- 

'Mrs. Mecb. No, iio j I- have* fen t to Do 
.fiQkletex^, and the bqdnefs. wUl be done in the 
parlour below. 

Fun. As you and her ladylhip pleafes, good 
Mrs. Mechlin. 

M's. Mecb. You will get drefs'd as foon a^ 
you -can. ^ ^ 

Ha F/wi; 
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Fun* I (hall only take a (horc leflbn from 
yiv. Bridoun, and then wait her ladylhip's plea- 
lure. Mrs, Mechlin, may my brother be by ? 

Mr^. Mecb. Ay, ay, provided his being fo \% 
Jcept a fecret from her. .1 

Fun. Never fear. [f x// Mrs. Mechlin.T 

Well, Mr. Bridoun, and you think I am mended 
a little; 

Brid. A great deal. 
, Fun. And chat in a tponth or fii^ weeks I 
pay be able to prance upon a Iphg-taird horfc? 
in Hyde-park^ without any danger of falling ? 

£riJ. Without doubt. 
:iFun. It will be vail pleafant, in the heat 
* or the day, to canter along the King*s-road, 
fide by fide, with the Jadjes, 'in the thick of the 
^uft ; but th^t^ I muft not hope for this fum- 
iner. 

. Brid. I don't know that, if you follow it 
plole. : 

'. Fun. Never fear, J ihan*t be fparing of— r 
But come, come, Ic^: us get to our b'uCnefs— ^ — i 
Jjobn, have the carpenters brought home my 
|icw hqrfc ? ^ 

Enter Johu, 

John. It is here, Sir, upon the top of the 
|lairs. 

Fun. Then fetch it in, m an inftant. f£V?p 
John.} What a ^eal pf timp.and trouble there ' 
jgoe^, Mr. Bridoun, to the making a gentlerhaiu 
And do. your gentlemen born now (fort rcckbh 
yoii have had of all forts) take as iiiuchVpainjj 

Brid. 
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Prid. To before 5 but they begin at an earlier 

?ge. - 

Fun, There is fomething in that; T did 
ftoc know but they migh£ be apter, more cutcrer 
now in catching their larning* 

Brid. Difpofitions do certainly differ. 

Fun. Ay, ay, fomething in nater, I war- 
rant, as they fay the children of blackamoors 
will fwim as foon as they come into the 
world. , 

[Efifer Servants with s wooden borfo. 
Oh, here he is, Ods me! it is a ftately fine 
beaft. 

Brid^ Here my lads, place it here ^ verjr 

well, whcre*s your fwitcb, Mr. Fungus ? 

Fun. I have it. 

Brid. Now let me fee you vault dimbly into 
your feat. Zounds ! you are got on the wrong 
fide, Mr. Fungus., ^ ' 

Fun, I am fo indeed, but wfe*^!! foo!i redify, 
that. Now we are right ; may I hare leave to lay 
hold of the mane ? 

^rid. If you can't mount him without. 

Fun I will try; but this deed is fo dcviliffi 
tall — Mr. Bri^oun, you don't think he'll throw 
nie ? ' ' 

Brid. Never feai*. 

Fun. Well, if he Ihou'd he can't kick, that's! 
one comfort, however, 

^f'/J. Now mtnd your pbfition. 
, Fun. .Stay till I recover my wind. 

lirid. Let your head be fered, 

JFttn. There. 

Brid. And your Ihoulders- ftU cafilf ba6k; 

Fup. Ho there. 

Brid. 
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r Brid. Your Twitch perpendicular in your i;ight 

hand ^Your right that is it, your left. to. 

the bridle* 

Fun. There. ' 

Brid. Your knees in, and your toes out. 

Fun. There, 
. Bridl Arc you ready ? 

Fun. When you will, 

Brid. Off you go. 

Fun. Don*t let him gallop at firft. . 

Brid. Very well : prcftrvc your ppfition. 

!Faii. I warrant, 

Brid. Does he carry you eafy ? 

Fun. All the world like a cradle. But, Mr, 
Bridoan, I go at a wonderful rate* 

Brid. Mind your knees. 

Fun. Ay, ay, I can't think but this here horfc 
ftands {till very near as fait a3 another caq 
gallop. 

Brid. Mind your toes: 

Fun. Ho, Stop the horfe. Zounds ! Vm out of 
the ftirrups, I can't fit him no longer ; there I 
go. IFalls^ off, 

Brid. 1 hope you ar'n't hurt ? 

Fun. My left hip as a little contufion. 

Brid. A trifle, quite an accident ; it might 
happen to the very beft rider in England, 
' Pun. Indeed I 

Brid. We have fuch things happen every 
day at the manege; but you are vallly im- 
proved. 

Fun. Why, I am grown bolder a little ; and, 
Mr. Bridoun, when do you think I may venture 
to ride a live horfe ? 
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Brld. The very inftant you arc able to keep 
your feat on a dead one.^——; 

Enler Mrs. Mechlin. 

Mrs. Mecb. Blcfs me, Mn Fungus, how you 

' are trifling your time ! I expeft lady Sachariffa 

every moment, and fee what a trim you aro. in. ' 

Fun. I beg pardon, good madam Mechlin- 

rU be equipped in a couple of minutes ; where 

will her ladyfhip pleafe to receive ? 

Mrs. Mech. In this room, to befure ; come, 
ftir, ftir. ' 

Fun. I have had a little fall from my horfe. — 

* rU go as faft as I Mr. Bridoun, will you lend 

' me a lift I [Exeunt Fungus atfd Bridoun. 

Mrs. MecK There Jeony, ftiow Mrs. 

Lovcit in here — —Who's there— — 

£»/^r Servants. ' • 

6 

pray move that piece of lumber out of the way. 
Come, come, make haftc. Madam, if you'll 
fiep in here for a moment 

Enter Mrs. Love it. 

Mrs. Lov. So, fo, Mrs. Mechlin ; well, you 
fee I am true to my time \ and how have you 
throve, my good woman ? 

Mrs. Mech. Beyond expectations. .* 

Mrs. Lov. Indeed! And have yon provided 
a party ? * . 

Mrs. Mech. Ay, and fuch a party, you might 
fearch the town round before you cou'd meet 

with 
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with bis fellow : he'll fuic you in every. r€^ 
fpcGt. 

Mrs. Lov. As how, as how, my dear woman i 

Mr $4 Micb. A gentleman by birth and by 
breeding, none of your little whipper fnappef 
Jacks,, but a countenanpe as comely, and A.pre-' 
fence as portly t he has one fault indeed, if ycni 
can but overlook that. 

Mrs. Lov* What is it ? 

Mrs. Mecb. His age:. 

M^s. Lov. Age ! . how, how ? 

M'S. Mecb. Why, he is rather under youf 
mark, I am afraid; not above twenty at moft. 

Mrs. Lav. WeD, well, fo he anfwers in every 
thing elfe, . we muft overlook that -, for, Mrs« 
JSdechlin, there is. no expefling perfedion below. 

Mrs. JMkcb. True, ma^am. 

A^s. Lov. And where is he ? 

Mrs. Mecb. I look for him, every minute ; if 
you will but ftep into the drawing-room, I have 
given him fuch a pidure, that 1 am fure he is 
full as impatient as you. 

Mrs. Lov. My dear woman, you are fo kuid 
and obliging: but, Mrs. Mechlin, how do I look ? 
don't flatter me, do you think my figure \frill 
ftrike him ^ 

Mrs. Mecb. Or he muft be blind. 

A^-s. Lov. You may juft hint black don't be- 
come me, that I am alittle paler of late; the 
lofs of a huiband one loves will caufe an al« 

« 

teration^ you know. 

Mrs.M^cb. True j oh, he will make an al- 
lowance for that. 

Mrj. Lw*. But things, will come round ma 
trice. Ifipcit Mrs. Lovcit. 

Enter 
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' -E^/^ Simon. 

r 

Sim, Madanj, mifs Dolly is dizen'd out and 
ive^y thing ready. 

Mrs.Mecb, Let her wait for the commiflary, 
here, I will introduce him the inftant he is 
drefs'd. [^x-^V Afrj. Mechlin. 

Sini. Mifs Dolly, yoci may come in, your aUnf 
will be here in an inftant* 

Enter Dolly ahi JennyV 

holly, Hu(b| Simon, hufti, to your poft. 

Sim. I am gone — ^—' [£a?/V Simon; 

Tiolty. Well, Jenny,^ and have I the true qua- 
lity air i ' 

Jen. As perfedly, ma*am, as if you had been 
bred to the bufinefs ; and for figure, I defy the 
firft of them all. For my part, I think Mr. Fun- 
gus very well off-, when the fecret comes out I 
don't fee what right he has to be angry. ' 

' Dolly! bh, when once he is noos*d, let him^ 
ftruggle as much as he will, the cord will be 
drawn only the tighter. 

Jenny. Ay, ay, we may truft to your managc- 
mient.' I hope, mrifs, I (hall have the honour to 
follow your fortunes-, there will be no bearing 
this houfe, when once you have left it. 

Dolly. No, Jenny,' it would be barbarous to 
rob my aunt of fo ufeful a fecond ^ befides, for 
miftrefs and maid, we rather know one another a 
little too well. 

u Jen. Indeed! but here ^ comes Mr. Fungus j 
remember diftaiKe and dignity. 

I, Dolly: 
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Dolly. I warrant you, wench. 

Jen. So, I fee what I have to hope. Our young 
filly feems to be fecure of her match ; but I 
may joftle her the wrong fide the poft : we will 
have a trial, however, but I mufl fee and fiml . 
out the brother. 

Enter Z. Fungus and Mrs. Mechlin. 

Fun. Yes, Scarlet is vaflly beconning, and 
takes very much with the ladies \ quitie proper 
too, as I have been in the army. 

Mrs, Mecb. Stay where you are tUl you are 
anounc*d to the lady. Mr. Fungus begs leave 
to throw himftlf at your ladyfhip's feet. 

Dolly. The mon may dra nigh. 

Mrs. Mecb. Approach. 

Fun. One, two, three, ha I Will that do ^ 

Mrs. Mech. Pretty well. 

Fur,. May I begin to make love ? 

Mrs. Mech. When you will. 

Fan. Now ftand my friend, Mr. Gruel. . But 
fhe has fuch a deal of dignity that (he dailies' 
me quite. . . ' 

Mrs. Mcfb. Courage. 

Fun. Here, hold tire paper to. prompt me irv 
cafe Ifliou'd llumble — Madam, pr. May it pleafe 
your ladyfhip, when I preponderate the gran- 
der of your high ginnyalogy, and the mercan- 
tile meannefs of my dingy defcent j when I con- 
fider that your anceftors, like admiral Anfon, ^ 
fail'd all round the world in the ark ; and that it - 
is. a matter of /doubt, whether I ever had any 
forefathers or no ; i totter, I tremble, at the 

thoughts 
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thoughts of my towpring ambition. — Ah — a, is 
«ot Phaeton next ?— — 

Mrs M^cb, Hey! [Locking at the paper.^ 

No, Luna. 

Fufig. Right; — ambition — dignity how de- 
feased, diftance how-great ; it is as if the link 
ihou'd demand an alliance with Luna ; or the 
. bufliy bramble, court the boughs of the (lately 

Scotch fir ; it is as if What's next ? 

^ Mrs. Mecb. Next — hey!- 1 have loft the 

place I am afraid — ^Come, come, enough has 
been faid j you have lhew*d the fenfe you en- 
tertain of the honour. Upon ihefe occafions, 
a third pierfon is fittcft to cut matters (horr. 
Your ladyfhip hears that — ■— 

DoHy. Yes, yes, J ken wcel enough what the 
mon wou'd be at. Mrs. Mechlin has fpeard fike 
things in your great commendations, Mr. Fun- 
gus., that I can no' but fay I clik'd a fancy to 
you from the very beginning. 

Fung. Much obliged to Mrs. Mechlin, indeed, 
pleafe your la'Ihip.— — ^ 
r Dolfy. You ken I am of as auncient a family 

as any North Briton can boaft. 

Fung. I know it full well, pleafe your la* (hip. 

Ddlly. And that I ihall get the ill-wuU of a* 
my kin by this match. 

Fung. I am forry for that, pleafe your la'ftiip. 

Dolly. But after the ceremony it will be pro- 
per td withdraw from town for a ftiort fpace 
o'time. 

Fun. Pleafe . you la'fhip, what your la'fhip 
pleafes, 

Dolly, In order to gi that goffip, Scandal, juft 
time to tire her tongue. 

I 2 Fun. 
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jF««. True, your la'fliip. 

Dolly, I mun expeft that the folk will mak? 
free wi' my charafter in choofipg fike a conforp 
as you. 

Fun. And with me too, plcafe your la'fliip. • 

Dolly. Wi* you, mon ( 

Mrs. Meek. Hold your tongue. 

Dolly. Donna you think the honor will dra^ 
mickle envy upon you. - 

Fun. Oh, to be fure, pleafe your la'Qiip. I 
did not mean that. ^ ' 

DoHy. Weel, I fay, we'll gang into the country. 

Fun. As foon as your IVftiip pleafes ; 1 have 
ifweethoufe hard by Reading'. '^ 

Dolly. You ha* ; that's right. 

Fun. One of the moft pleafanjteft places that 
can be again. 

Dolly. Ha* you a good profpcft ? 

I^un. Twenty ftage- coaches drivp every day 
by the door, befides carts and gentlemen's car- 
riages, 

Dolly. Ah, that will-i — 

Mrs. Mecb. Oh, your ladyftiip will find all 
things prepared : in the next room the attorney 
waits with the writings. 

Fun. The honour gf your la'ftiip's hand-^ 

Dolly. Maifter Fufigus, you're a little too 
haftyi [Exit Dolly.] 

M^s.Mech. Not till after the nuptials 5 you 
inuft not expeA to be too familiar at firft. 

Fun. Pray, when do think we (hall bring the 
bedding about ? 

Mrs, Mecb. About the Fatter end of the year, 
when the winter fets in. 
Fun. Not before ! 
' ' ' * Entet 
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Enler Tomg Love it. 

T. Lov, I hope, Madam Mechlin, I have not 
/exceeded my hour j but I expected Mr. Harpy 
wou'd call. 

Mrs. Mech. He is in the next room with a 
lady. Oh, Mr. Fungus, this gentleman is am- 
bitious of obtaining the nuptial bcnediftion from 
the fame hands after you. 

F«;/. *He*s heartily welcome: What, and is 
his wiife a woman of quality too ? . 

Mrs. Mech. No, no, a cit; but ^nonftroqfly 
rich : but your lady will wonder. . 

Fun. Ay, ay, but you'll follow ; for I flian't 
know what to fay to her when we are alone.-r- 

\^Exit FuNGU3.]— 

^Mrs. Mfch. I will fend ^ou. Sir, your fpDufe 
in an inftant : the gentlewoman is a widow, fo 
you may throw in what raptures you pleafe. . 

T. Lov. Never feaf ; \Exit Mrs. Mechlin.] 
-7- — r-And yet this fcene is fo new, bow to ac- 
quit myfelf — let me recoUeftr— fome piece of a 
play now. — " Vouchfafe divine perfeftion." — 
No, that won't do^for a dowager; it is too 
humble and whining. But fet, the door opens, 
fo I have no time for rehearfal — ^I have it, — 
*^ Clafp'd in the folds of love TU meet my doom, 
V And aft my"— 

Enter Mrs. Loveit. 

Mrs. Lov. Hah ! 

T. Lov. fiy.all that's monftrous, my mother 1 
^rs. Lov. That rebel my fon, as I live ! 
.6 . T. Lov, 
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T. Lov. The quotation was quite a-propos • 
had it been a little darker,! might have reviv'd 
the ftory of CEdipus. 

Mrs. Lev. So, Sirrah, what makes you ftom 
your ftudies ? 

T. Lov\ A fmall hint I received of your in- 
clinations brought me here> ma'am, in order to 
prevent, if poflible, my father*s fortune from 
going out of the family. 

Mrs.Lov. Your father! how dare you difturb 
his dear afbes ; you know well enough how his 
dear memory mcflts me-, and that at his very 
pame my heart is ready to break, . ' 

T. Lov. Weil faid, my old matron of Ephc^ 
fus. 

Mrs. Lov. That is what you want, you dif* 
obedient unnatural monfter *, but compleat, ac- 
c6mpli(h your cruelty : fend me the fame road 
your villanics forced your father to take. 

• 
Enter Mrs. Mechlin. 

V 

Mrs. Mecb.' Hey-day ! What the deuce have 
we here ; our old lady in tears ! 

Mrs. Lov. Difappointed a little ; that's all. 

Mrs. Mecb. Pray ma'am, what cart occa- 
fion: 

Mrs. Lov. Lord blefs me, Mrs. Mechlin, what 
a blunder you have made. 

Mrs. Mecb. A blunder ! as how ? 

Mrs, Lov. Do you know who you have brought 
me? 

Mrs. Mecb. Not perfeftly. 

Mrs. Lov. My own fon! that's all. 

Mrs. Mecb. Your fon ! 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Lov, Ay, that rebellious, unnatural — 

Mrs. Mecb. Blunder indeed ! but who cou'd 
have thought it ; why, by your account, ma'am, 
I rmagin'd your fon was a child fcarce out of hi^ 
frocks. 

Mrs. Lov. Here's company comings fo my 
reputation will be blafled for ever. 

Mrs. Mecb. Never fear, leave the care on't 
to me. 

^nter Fungus and Dolly. 

Fun. What is the matter; you make fuch z 
noife, there is no fuch thing as minding the 
writings. 

Mrs. Mecb. This worthy lady, ah old friend 
of min6, not having fet her eyes on her fon fincc 
the death of his father ; and. being apprifed by 
me, that here (he might meet with him, came 
with a true paternal affedion to give him a lit- 
tle wholfome advice. 

Mrs. Lov. Well faid, Mrs. Mechlin. 

Mrs. Mecb, Which the young man returned 
in a way fo brutal and barbarous, that his poor 
mother — be comforted ma'am-; you had brtter 
repofe on my bed— 

Mrs. Lov. Any where to get out of his fight.. 

Mrs. Mecb. Here Jenny 

Mrs. Lov. Do you think you can procure me 
another party. 

Mrs. Mecb. Never doubt it. 

Mrs. Lov. Ugh, ugh, \jxit coughing. 

Mrs. Mecb. Bear up a little, ma*am. 

Fun. Fye upon you, you have thrown the 
old gentlewoman into the ftcricksr 

T. Lov, 
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T. Lev. Sir ! 

Fun. You a man, you arc a fcandal, ^ Ihame 
to your feft. 

Enier Dr. Catgut. 

Dr. Cat. Come, come, Mrs. Mechlin, arc 
the couple prepared ; the fiddles are tun'd, the 
Rows ready rofin'd, and the whole band — ^Oh^. 
you, Sir, are one party I reckon, but wKerc is' 
the Ah, Dolly, what are you here, my dear ? 

Dolly. Soh ! 

Fun. Dolly ! Who the devil can this be? 

Dr. Cat. As nice and aj fpruce too, the bride- 
xftaid I warrant : Why you look as blooming," 
you flut. 

Fun. What can this be ?* hark ye, Sir ! 

Dr. Cat. Well, Sir. 

Fun. Don't you think you art rather too fa- 
lAiltar with a lady of her rank and condition ? 

Dr. Cat. Rank and condition : what Dolly ? 

Fun. Dolly ! what a plague poffcffts the man,*' 
this is no Dolly, I tell you. 

Dr. Cat. No! 

Fun. No, thi^ is tady Scracariffa Mackirkin-' 
ci-oft. 

Dr. Cat. Who? 

/«;/. Defcehded fronri the old, old, old earl of 
Glendowery. 

Dr. Cat. What (he, Dolly Mechlin. 

Fun. Dolly Devil,^ the man's outf of his wits,^ ' 
I believe. 



Enter 



THE .Commissary. €5 

.Enter Mrs. Mechlin. 

; Oh, Mrs. Mechlin, will you fet this mattrf 

to rights ? 

• Mrs. Mech. How, Dn Catr^nt ! 

« Fun. The ftrangeft fellow here ha'^ danc*d up- 

ftairs, and h^s Polly, Dolly, Dolly'd my lady ; 

who the plague can he be ? 

Dr. Cat! Oh,' a-propos, Moliy Mechlin, what 
;. is this the man that is to be married ? the mar- 

j riage will never hold good ; why he is more 

frantic and madder 

Fun, Mad ! John fetch me the 'foils; Til carte 

.ind tierce you, you fcoundteh - 

Enter Isaac Fungus and Tenny; ' 

I I. Fun. Where's brother, it aVt oyer;, you 

be*n't marrytd, 1 hop?. 

Z. Fm. No, 1 . believe not ; why, whfit is 
the 

, /. Fun, Pj-etty hands you arc got into. Your 
fcryant, good madam ; what this is the perfoa, 
. I warrant ; ay, hpw pretty the puppet is painted ; 

do^ou know whofhe is ? 

Z. Fun. Who (he is ? without doubt. 

I. Fun. No, you don't, brqtherZac. only the 
Ipawn of that devil incarnate, drefs'd out as — 

Z. Fun. But hark ye, Ifaac, are, — dpn't be 
. in a hurry-i— are.yoafure-r- . 
. /. Fung. Sure^^tjie girl of the houfc, abKor- 
riog their Icandalous projed, ba§ freely cpnfefTcd 
the whole icheme. Jenny, flfand forth, and an* 
fwer boldly to what 1 (hall afl^, Is not this wcncH 
the woman's niece of the boufe? 
! .• ■■. K Jen. 
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yen» I fancy (he will hardly deny it, 

/. Fun. And is not this miftrefs of yours a 
tjjoft profligate— 

Mrs. Meek Comci come, Matter Ifaac, I will 
fave you the trouble, and cut this matter (horc 
in an inftant ; well then, this girl^ this Dolly, 
is my niece ; and what then ? . 

Z. Fun. And ar'n't you a(bamM ( 

T. Lov. She afliam'd ! I wou*d have told you» 
but I cou'd not get you to liften ; why fh; brought 
me here to marry my mother. 

Z. Fun. ' Marry your mother I Lord have 
mercy on^ us, what a monller ! to draw a young 
man in to be guilty of jncence. Buthark ye, bro- 
ther Ilaac, [they retire] 



Dr. Cat. Gads my life, what a fweet projeft 
I have help'd to deftroy •, but come, Dolly, 1*11 
piece thy broken fortunes again ; thou haft a 

Sood pretty voice, Til teach thee a thrill and a 
lake, perch thee amongft the boughs af ohe of 
the gardens ; and then as a miftrefs, which,' as . 
the world goes, is a much better ftation than 
that of a wife, not the proudeft of them all — 

Mrs. Mech. Miftrefs ! No, no, we have not 
managed our matters fo badly. Hark ye, Mr. 
Comoiiflary. 

Z. Fun. Well, what do you want ? 
Mrs. Mecb. Do you propofe to confummate 
your nuptials? 

^ Z. Fun. That's a pretty queftlon, indeed. 
' Mrs. Mecb. You have no objection then to 
paying the penalty, the contraft here that Mr. 
Harpy has drawn. 
Z. Fun. The contraft, hey, brother Ifaac. 
/. Fun. Let .me fee it. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. MecJL Soft you there, my maker <rf 
candles, ic is as well wHere it is ; but you need 
not doubc of it*s goodnefs : I promife you the 
bcft advice has beien taken. 
Z. Fun. What a damn'd fiend, what a harpy I 
Mrs. Mecb. And why fo, nfiy good mailer 
Fungus ; is it bccaufe I have pradis'd that trade 
by retail wh'rch you have carry'd on in the grofs? 
What injury do I do the world ? I feed on their 
follies, 'tis true \ and the game, the plunder^ ia 
fair ; but the fangs of you, and your tribc» 

A whole people have felt, and for ages will leel : 
To their candour and juftice I make my appeal^ 
Tho' a poor humble fcourge in a national cauie^ 
As I truft I defervcy I demand your apfrfaulc. 
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\ A Lethe, in Ti^o A8t%. ' 

lylale Cofc|aettc",, in Two A£ts, ' " 

4E/t!)ipiifi inrjTwo Afis. • 

£ii^ifbaianifn:P«rh^ in Two A£k. 

— ; * ' i " .i — ^ |l6turti'4 froHi ftris^^ in Two ^[iOtu ; 

The Knights, in T\vo Adis. * 

The Apprentice, in Two ASts, 

•— Upholftercr, in Two A£ts. 

014 Maid, in Two AQs. 

Kegulus, a Tragedy in Five Afls. 

The Orphan of China, a Tragedy in Five Afli. 

The Defcri Ifland, in Three Adls. ' 

The Way to Keep him, a Comedv, in Five Adjs, 

All in the Wrong, a Comedy in I^ive Afts. 

No One's Enemy but his own, in Five AQ$. 

What we muft all come to» in Two Afts. 

The Mayor of •Garratt, ia TwaAdts-- 
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